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PROLOGUE. 

F all Men thoſe have reaſon leaſt tocare 

For being laugh d at, u. hu can laugh their hare: 
Aud that's a thing our Author apt to uſe 
Dan occaſion, when no Man can chuſe. 
Suppoſe now at thu mſtant one of you 
Were tickled by a Fool, what wnuld you do? 
Tis Ten to one von d laugh: here's juſt the caſe , 
For there are Fools that tickle with their Face. 
Dur gay Fool tuckles with by Dreſs , and Motions, 
But your grave Fool of Fouls, with filly Notions. 
I; it not then unjuſt that Fops should ſtill : 
Force one to laugh, and then take laughing il? 
let ſince perhaps to ſume it gives offence, 
That men are tickled at the want of Sence 3 
Our Author thinks he takes the readieſt way 
To shew all he has laugh'd at here fair play. 
For if ill writtang be a folly thought , 
Correcting ill is ſure a greater fault. 
Then Gallants laugh, but chuſe the right place firſt ; 
Fir judging ill is of all fanlts the 1worſt, 


DRAMATIS 
P ERS ON. 


D: the oe Ferrara, 
Petruchio, Guvernzar of Bolognia. 


Dn John, tw Spanith Gentlemen ard 
Don Frederik, Coumerades. 
Antonio, an old ſlout Gentleman, Kinſman 67 

Petruchio. 
Three Gentlemen, Friends to the Dake. 1 


Tivo Gentlemen,; Friends to Petruchio. 
Franciſo, a Muſician, Antonio's Boy. 

Peter Vecchio, a Teacher of Latin and Muſik, 
2 reputed Wizard. © 

Peter and An- two Servants to Don John ani 


thony 7 Don Fr ederick. 
A _— 


WOMEN. 
Conſtantia, Siſter w Petruchio; and N. ftreſ ts 
the Duke. 


Gentlewoman, Servant * Conſtantia. 
Oli Gentlewoman, Landlady to Don John an Of 


Frederick. 
Conſtantia, | a owe to old Antonio. Ill k 
Bard. 4 
| Pe, 
Tell: 


sScENE NAPLES. — 


ener 
Enter Peter and Anthony, two 


Krving- men. 
Aa | Peter. 
Ould we were remov'd from this Town 
WE Anthony, [own part, 


hat we might taſte ſome quiet: for mine 
S I'm almoſt melted with continual trotting 
After Enquiries, Dreams, and Kevelations, 
Of who knows whom or where. Serve wenching 
Soldiers! 
I'll ſerve a Prieſt in Lent firſt, and eat Bell · ropes. 
Anth. Thou art the froward'ſt Fool... 
Per. Why, good tame Avthony? 
Tell me but this; to whatend came we hither 2 
Anth. To waitupon our Maſters. 
Per. But how, anthony? | | 
Anſwer me that; reſolve me there good Artbony. 
Anth. To ſerve their Uſes. OP 
Fes. Shew your Uſes, Anthony. 
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Antb. To be employ d in any thing. 
Pet. No, Anthony, | 

Not any thing I take it; nor that thing 
We travel to diſcover, like new Iſlands: 
A ſalt Itch ſerve ſuch uſes; in things of moment, 
Concerning things I grant ye; not things errant, 
Sweet Ladies things, and things to thank the Surgeon: 
In no ſuch things, ſweet Authony; put caſe . 
Antb. Come, come, all will be mended : this 
inviſible Woman 9 
Of infinite report for Shape and Beauty, 
That bred all this trouble to no purpoſe, Ws 
They are determin d now no more to think on. B. 
Pet. Were there ever | 5. 
Men known to run mad with Report before? 
Or wander after that they know not where — *” 
Io find? or if found. how to enjoy? Are Mens Brains 
Made now adays of Malt, that their affections 
Are never ſober; but like drunken People 
Founder at every new fame ? I do believe 
That Men in love are ever drunk, as drunken men 
Are ever loving. : VE, 
Auth. Prethce be thou ſober, 
And know that they are none of thoſe; nor guilty 
Of the leaſt vanity of love, only a doubt 
Fame might too far report, or rather flatter 
The Graces of this Woman, made them curious 
To find the Truth; which ſince they find fo er 
Lock d up from their Searches, they are now retv] y'd 5. 
Io give the wonder over. | 7, 
pet. Would they were reſol vd | en 
Lo give me ſome new Shoes too: for Ill be ſworn 0 9 
Theſe are e en worn out to the reaſonable Souls 
In their good Worſhip's buſineſs. And ſome Sleep 
= - Would not do much amiſs; unleſs they mean 
| To make a Þcll-man of me. Here they c f F 
Es 


E Wees = 


unt 
Er 


A COMEDY. 7 


Enter Don John and Frederick. 


Job. I would we could have ſeen her tho!' : for ſure 
She muſt be ſome rare Creature; or Report lyes : 
All mens reports too. _ 

Fred. I could well wiſh 1 had ſcen Conſtantra 
Bur fince ſhe is ſo conceal'd, plac'd where 
No knowledge can come near her; ſo guarded 
As twere impoſſible, tho' known, to reach her, 
I have made up my belief. 

Joh. Hang me from this hour, 

If I more think upon her: 
But as ſhe came a ſtrange Report unto me, 
So the next Fame ſhall loſe her. 
Fred. "Tis the next way. 
Bur whither are you walking? 

Fob. My old round 

After my Meat, and then to Bed. 
Fred. Tis healthful. 
Job. Will not you ſtir? | 

Fred. I have a little buſineſs. 

Job. I'd lay my Life this Lady ſtill... 

Fred. Then you wou'dloſc it. 

Job. Pray let's walk together. 
Fred. Now I cannot. 
Job. I have ſomething to impart. 
Fred. An hour hence 
] will not miſs to meet ye. 
Job. Where ? 
Fred. T th' high Street; 
For not to lye, I have a few Devotions 
To do firſt, then I am yours. 
Job. Remember. [ Exeuns. 
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SCENE 11. 


Euer petruchio „Antonio, and 0 
Gentlemen. 


Antonio. 


gp his Wind- pipe, I ſay. 
I. Gent. Fie Antoni. 


Ant. Or knock his Brains out firſt, and then for- | 
ive him. 
If you 12 thruſt, be ſure it be to th Hilts, 
A Surgeon may fee through him. 
1. Gent, You are too violent. 
2. Gent. Too open, undiſcreet. 
Petr. Am I not ruin'd? 
The Honour of my Houſe crack d? my Blood poyſon'd? 
| = Credit and my Name? 
| Gent. Be (ure it be ſo, 
Before ye uſe this violence. Let not Doubt 4 
And a ſuſpecting Anger ſo much ſway ye, 
Your wiſdom may be queſtion'd. 
Ant. | (ay kill him, 
And then diſpute the Cauſe; cut off what may be, 
And what is, ſhall be ſafe: 
„ Hang up a true Man, 
Becauſe tis poſſible he may be thieviſh: 
Alas, is this good Juſtice? 
Petr. I know as certain 
As Day muſt come again; as FRY as Truth, 
And open as Belief can Jay it ro me, 
That I amyaſely wrong d. wrong'd above recompence, 
Maliciouſly abus'd, blaſted forever 
In Name and Honour » loſt to all remembrance, 
»Bur what is ſmear'd and ſhameful; n 
e 


2 


Neceſſity compells me. 


A COMEDY. * 
1. Gent. But think better. [ me 


Petr. There is no other Cure left; yet witneſs with 
All chat is fair in Man, all that is noble, 


I am not greedy of this Life I ſeck for, [ poſſible, 


Nor thirit ro ſhed Man's Blood; and would were 


I with it with my Soul ( ſomuch I tremble 
To oftend the ſacred Image of my Maker 
My Sword could only kill his Crimes; no'tis | nour, 
Honour, Honour my noble Friends, that Idol Ho- 
Thar all the World now worſhips, not Perrachso , 
Muſt do this Juſtice, 

Ant. Let it once be done, | 
And 'tis no matter, whether you or Honour, 


Or both be acceilary. 


2. Gent, Do you weigh, Petruchio, 
The value of the Perion, Power, and Greatneſs, 
And what this ſpark may kindle 2 e 
Petr. To perform it, 
So much l am ty'd to Reputation, 
And credit of my Houſe, let it taiſe wild Fires, 
And ſtorm that toſs me into everlaſting ruine, 
Let I muſt through; if ye dare fide me. 
Ant. Dare? | 
Petr. Y'are Friends indeed; ifnot.... 3 
2. Gent. Here's none flies fromyou ; 


Do it in hat deſign you pleaſe, we'll back ye. 


1. Gent. Is the caule ſo mortal, nothing but his life? 


Petr. Belie ve me, 
A leſs Offence has been the Deſolation 
Of a whole Name. 
1. Gent. No other way to purge it? 
Petr. There is, but never to be hop'd for. 
2. Gent. Think an Hour more, | 
And if then ye find no ſafer Road to guide ye, 
We'll fer up our Reſts too. 
Ant. Mine's up already, 1 
i 9 5 And 
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And hang him for my part, goes leſs than life. 


. Gent. If we ſce noble Cauſe, tis like our Swords 
May be as free and forward as your Words. 


SCENE III. 
| Enter Don John. 
Jobe. 
He civil order of this City Nuples 
Makes it below d, and honour'd of all Travellers, 


As a moſt ſafe Retirement in all Troubles: 
Beſide the wholſome Seat and noble Temper 


Of thoſe Minds that inhabit it, ſafely wiſe, 


And to all S s courteous. But I ſee 
My admiration has drawn night upon me, 
And longer to expect my friend may pull me 
Into ſuſpicion of too late a ſtirrer, 


Which all good Governments are jealous of. 


I'll home, and think at liberty: yet certain, 

Tis not ſo far niglit, as I thought; for ſec, 

A fair Houſe yet ſtands open; yet all about it 

n there may be foul 
* 

Ill venture to look in: If there be Knaves, 


I may do a good Office. Vimas within. 
= a 


Within. Ss 

Jobn. What? how is this? 
Withen. Signior Fabritio? 
Jahn. I'll 80 nearer. 


| Within. Fabritio good done. 


1 . 


Within. Who's there? Fubritis? 
Jobn. J. | 


[ Exeant. 


Within, | 


A COMEDY. 11 
Mitbin. Where are you 
John. Here. 
Within. O come for Heavens ſake ! 
Jobs. I muſt ſee what this means. 


Enter Woman with a Child. . 
Mom. I have ſtay'd this long hour for you, , 4 


no noiſe; 
For things are in ſtrange trouble here. Be ſecret: 
Tis worth ow care; be gone now, more Eyes 


watch us, 
Than may be for our ſafeties. 
John. Hark ye EM 
Nom. Peace; night. 


Jobs. She's * 2 am loaden. Fortune for me; 


It weighs well. and it feels well; z Ir may « chance 


Te be ſome Pack of worth. By th Mais tis heavy 
If it be Coin or Jewels, it is worth welcome: 

I'll ne'er refuſe a Fortune; I am confident 

Iis of no common price. Now to my Lodging: 
If it be right , I'llbleſs this N *. 12 


SCENE IV. 
Enter Don Frederick. 
Frederick. 


is ſtrange, 

I cannot meet him; 1 he has ——_ 
Some light o Love or other and there means 
To play at in and in for this night. Well Don Jobs, 
X 5 cy be" pring a leak, or get an itch, 
mm 0 * your curl pate, thank your night 


You 
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You muſt be ſtill a Boot haling. One round more, 
Tho' it be late, I'll venture to diſcover ye: 


I do not like your out · leaps. oy 
| | | Exit. 


SCENE V. 
Enter Duke and three Gentlemen. 


Dake. 


Elcom to Town, are ye all fit? 
I Gent. To point, Sir. 
Duke. Where ate the Horſes ? | 
2 Gent. Where they were appointed. 
Dake. Be private, and whatſocyer Fortune 
Offer ic ſelf, let us ſtand ſure. | 
| Gent Fear us not. 
Ere you ſhall be endanger'd or deluded, 
We'll make ablack night on'r. 7 
Dake. No more, Iknowit. 
You know your Quarters ? 
1 Gent. Will you go alone, Sir? 
Dake. Ve ſhall not be far from me, the leaſt Noiſe 
Shall bring ye to my Refcue. 
2 Cent. We are counſell'd. 


[ Exe. 
SCENE VI. 
Enter Don John. 


Wes ever Man ſo paid for being curious? 
| Ever ſo bobb'd for ſearching out Adventures, 
As I am ? Did the Devil lead me? Muſt I needs be 


peeping Into 


A COM DT. 

Into Mens Houſes where I had no buſineſs; 
And make my ſelf a miſchief? tis well carry d. 
I muſt take other mens occaſions on me, 
And be I know not whom: moſt finely handled! 
What have I got by this now? Whar's the purchace ? 

A piece of evening Arras work; a Child, 
Indeed an Infidel : this comes of peeping : 
A lump got out of lazineſs; good white Bread, 
Let's have no bawling with ye. sDeath, have! 
Known Wenches thus long, all the ways of Wenches, 
Their Snares and Subtiltics ? Have I read over 5 
All their School Learning, div'd into their Quidditys 
And am I now bumſidled with a Baſtard ? 
Ferch'rover with a Card of five: and in my old days, 
After the dire Maſſacre of a Million [ night too 
Of Maidenheads? Caught the common way, r th' 
Under anothers name, to make the matter 
Carry more 22 about it? Well Dan Jobn, 
LJou will be wiſer one day, when ye ve purchas'd 

A Beavy of thoſe Butter · prints together, 
Wich ſearching out concealed Iniquities, 
Without commiſſion: why, it would never grieve me, 
If I had got this Ginger-bread : never ſticr'd me, 
Sol had a ſtroke fort: 't had been juſtice, 
Then to have kept it; but to raiſe a Dayry { Candles, 
For other mens Adulteries, conſume my ſelf in 
And ſcouring work, in Nurſes, Bells, and Babies, 
Only for Charity, for Meer I thank you, 
A little troubles me : the leaſt touch for it, 
Had but my Breeches got it , it had contented me. 
Whoſe e er it is, ſure t had a wealthy Mother, 
For tis well cloath'd, and if Ibe not cozen'd, 
Well lin'd within: to leave it here were barbarous , 
And ten to one would kill it; a worſe fin 
Than his that got it; well, Iwill diſpoſe on't , 
And keep it, as they keep Death's Heads in Rings, 
To cry Memento to me; no more Pecping: 


Now 
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Now all the danger is, to qualifie 

The good old Gentlewoman , at whoſe Houſe we live; 

For ſhe will fall upon me with a Catechiſm | 

Of four hours long: I muſt endure all; | 

For I wili know this Mother. Come good wonder, 

Let you and be jogging : your ſtarv'dtrebble 

Will waken the rude Warch elſe. All that be 

Curious Night- walkers, may they find my Fee. 
_— 2 5 | Ez#, 


SCENE VII. 
Enter Frederick. 


= SN Frederick. 
Vre he's gone home: 
have beaten all the Purlews, 
But cannot bolt him: if he be a bobbing 
*Tis not my care can cure him; to morrow morning 
I ſhall have further knowledge from a Surgeon... 
Were he lies moor d to mend his Leaks. 


Euter Conſtantia. 


Con. Lam ready, 
And through a world of dangers amilown to ye: 
Be full of haſte and care , we are undone elſe: 
Where are your People? Which way muſt we travel ? 
For Heavens ſake ſtay not here. Sir. 
Fred. What may this prove? N 
Con. Alas, I am miſtaken, loſt, undone, 
For ever periſh'd : Sir, for Heaven's ſake tell me, 
Are ye a Gentleman? MO nn wtl 
A Fr ed. 1 am. G 
Con. Of this place? 
Fred. No, born in Spain. 


Con, 


A COMEDY. 
con. As ever you lov d honour, 
As ever your deſires may gain their ends, 
Do a poor wretched Woman but this Benefit, 
For I am forc't to truſt ye. 
Fred. Y'avecharm'd me, 
Humanity and Honour bids me help ye; 
And if I fail your truſt. 
Con. The time's too dangerous 
To ſtay your Proteſtations : I believe ye. 
Alas, I muſt believe ye: From this place, 
Good noble Sir, remove me inſtantly; 
And for atime , where nothing bur your ſelf, 
And honeſt Converſation may come near me , 
In ſome ſecure place ſettle me. What lam, 
And why thus boldly I commit my Credit 
Into a Stranger's hand, the fears and 
That force me to this wild courſe, at more leiſure 
I ſhall reveal unto you. 
Fred. Come be hearty, 
He muſt ſtrike — * Life that takes you from 


me. | L Exeunt. 


ty 


SCEN E V I 11. 


Enter Petruchio . Antonio „ and two 
Gentlemen. 


Petruchio. 


E will ſure come. Are ycall well amd: ? 

An. Never fear us. | 

Here's that will make em dance without a Fiddle. 
Petr. Weareto look for no weak ory Friends, 

Nor unadviſed ones. 


43. Beſt Gameſters make the beſt Play, 


We 
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We ſhall ſiglit cloſe and home then. 
1. Gent. Antonio? | 
An, Why ? All Phyſicians _ 
Andpenny Almanacks allow the opening 
Of Veins this Month : Why do ye talk of bloody ? 
What come we for, to fall to cuffs for Apples? 
What, would you make the Cauſe a Cudgel Quarrel? 
Petr. Speak ſoftly, gentle Couſin, 
An. | will ſpeak truly; 
What ſhoul:1 Men do ally d to theſe Diſgraces , 
Lick oer his Enemy, fit down, and dance him? 
2. Gent. Lou are as far o- th Bo. Hand now. 
An. And cry, 8 
That's my fine Boy, thou wilt do fo no more Child. 
Petr. Here are no ſuch cold pities. | 
An. By St. Jaques, 
They ſhall not find me one: Here's old tough Andrew, 
A ſpecial Friend of mine, an he but hold, 
I'll ſtrike *em ſuch a Horn pipe: knocks I come for, 


And the beſt Blood I light on; Iprofeſs it, W. 
Not to ſcare Coſtermongers: if l loſe my oẽWo n, or 
My audit's loſt , and fare wel Five and hfry. | Is t 
Petr. Let's talk no longer, place your {elves with Toi 
ſilence, as f 

As I directed ye; and when time calls us, Im 
As ye are Friends, ſo ſhew your ſelves, J 
An. So be it. N I Exeant. . 


SCENE IX. 
Enter Don John and his Land-Lady. 


3 Land Lady. 

| Ay, Son, ifthis be your regard. 

1 Y Fobn. Good Mother. | 

Id. Good me no Goods; your Couſin and your 
- _ (elf Are 


dur Not before day could hold pe from the Martins. 


A COMEDY. 17 
Are welcom to me, whilſt youbear your ſelves 
Like honeſt and true Gentlemen. Bring hither 
To my Houle, that have ever been reputed 
A Gentlewoman of a decent and fair Carriage, 
And to behaved my (elf ! | 
John. [know you have. | | 3 
Land. Bring hither, as I ſay, to make my Name 
Stink in my Ncighbours Noſtrils ! Your devices, 
Your Brats got out of Alligant and broken Oaths, 
Your Linſcy-wolſey work, your Haſty- Puddings: 
I foſter up your filtch d Iniquities ! 
Ve are deceiv d in me, Sir, I am none 
Of thoſe receivers. 
John. Havel not ſworn unto you, 
Tis none of mine, and ſhew'd you how I found it? 
Land. Ie found an eaſie fool that let you get it. 
John. Will you hear me? 
Land. Oaths ? What care you for Oaths to gain 
your ends, — | 
When ye are high and pamper'd?WhatSaintknow ye? 
Or what Religion, but your purpos'd Lewdneſs , 
ls to be look d for of ye? Nay, Iwill tell ye, 
You will then ſwear like accus'd Cut · purſes, 
as far off truth too; and lye beyond all Falconers : 
I'm fick to ſee this dealing. 
Joba, Heaven forbid, Mother. 
Land. Nay , I am very ſick. 
John. Who waits there? 
Pet. Sir? Within, | 5 
Jebn. Bring down the Bottle of Canary Wine. 
Land. Exceeding lick, Heaven help me. 
Joann. Haſte ye Sirrah. I 
muſt e en make her drunk; nay gentle Mother. 
Land. Now ſie upon ye, was it for this purpoſe 
ou fetch d your Evening walks for your Devotions, 
or this pretended holineſs ? No weather 


Wer: 
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Were theſe your bo-peep Prayers? Y'avepray'd well, 
And with a learned Zeal watch'd well too; your Saint 
It ſeems was pleas'das well. Still ſicker , ticker, 


Enter Peter with a Bottle of Wine. 


Jobs. There is no talking to her till I have 
drench'd her.. 
Give me: Here Mother, take a good round draught, 
Twill Purge Spleen from your Spirits : deeper 
| Mother. 
Land, I, I, Son; you imagine this will mend all. 
Jobs. All, I faith Mother. 
Land. I confeſs the Wine 
Will do his = 
Jebn, I'll pledge ye. | 
Land. Bur Son Jobn.... i [ more, 
Fobn. I know your meaning Mother: touch it once 
Alas you lock not well, take a round draught, 
It warms the Blood well, and reſtores the colour; 
And chen we Il talk at large. 
%%%» ⁵ „ 
A ſtranger ? one the Town holds good r 
Joby Nay I will filence thee there. "I ſtitch! 
Land. One that ſhould weigh his fair name? Oha 
Jobn. There's nothing better for a ſtirch , good 
Mother , | 
Make no ſpare of it as you love your health; 
Mince not the matter. 
Land. As ſaid a Gentleman, 
Lodge in my Houſe? Now Heaven's my comfort, 
Srgnor ! 
Jobs. I look'd for this. OO 
. Land. I did not think you would have us d me thus: 
A Woman of my credit: One, Heaven knows , 
That loves you but too tenderly. 1 


A COMEDY, 


Tever found your kindneſs and acknowledge ir. 
' Land, No, no, lama fool to counſel ye. Where's 
the Infant ? | | 
Come, let's ſee your Workmanſhip. 
John. None of mine Mother; 
But there tis, anda luſty one. 
Land. Heav'n bleſs thee, 
Thou hadſt a haſty making; but the beſt is, 
Tis many a good Man's 3 ; as Ilive, 
Your Own Eyes, Signor; and the nether Lip 
As like ye, as ye had ſpit it. 
Jobm. I am glad on' t. 
Land. Bleſs me, what things are theſe ? 
John | thought my labour 
Was not all loſt; tis Gold, and theſe are Jewels, 
BZoth rich, and right hope. 
. Land. Well, well, Son Fobn, 
l ſee ye are a Wood-man, and can chuſe 
Your Deer, though it be i' th' dark: all your diſcretion 
Is not yet loſt; this was well clap'd aboard: | 
Here I am with ye now, when as they ſay 
Your pleaſure comes with profit; when you muſt 
needs do, | 
1! Do where you may be done to; tis a wiſdom 
na Becomes a young Man well: be ſure of one thing, 
od Loſe nor your Labour and your time together, 
It ſeaſons ofa Fool, Son, time is precious, 
Work wary whilſt you have it: ſince you muſt traffick 
Sometimes this ſlippery way, take ſure hold, Signior 
Trade with no broken Merchants, make your Lading, 
„ As you would make your reſt, adventurouſſy 
Zut with advantage ever. ; 
Johr. All this time, Mother, 
The Child wants looking to, wants Meat and Nurſes. 
Land. Now bleſſing o thy heart, it ſhall have all, 
and inſtantly; I'll ſeek a Nurſe my ſelf „Son, 
Tis a ſweet Child: ah my — 
A 


19 


Take 
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Take you no further care, Sir. 
Fobn, Yes of theſe Jewels, 
I muſt by your good leave Mother : theſe are yours, 
To make your care the — _; 
TIl find a Maſter; 3 the Gold for bringing up on't 
I freely render to your charge. 
Land. No more words, 
Nor no more Children, (good Son ) as you love me. 
This may do well. 
Jobn. I ſhall obſerve your Morals, 
But where's Don Frederick, Mother? 
Land. Ten to one 
About the like adventure: he told m 
He was to find you out. L Exit. 
John. Wh y ſhould he ſtay thus? _ 
There may be — ill Chance in't: Sleep I will not, 
Before I have found him. Now this Woman's pleas d, 
1 Il eek my Friend out, * care is eas d. | Exit. 


SCENE . 
Enter Duke and three Gentlemen. 


Gentlemen. 
Elieve , Sir , tis as poſſible to do it, 
às to remove the City; the main Faction, 
Swarms through the Streets like Hornets, and with 
anger 
Able to ruine States; no ſafety left us, . 
Nor means to die like Men, if inſtantly 
vou draw not back again. 
Dau. May he be drawn, 
And quarter d too, that turns now; were eL ſurer 
Of death than thou art of thy fears, and wich death 
More than thoſe fears are too. 
1. Gent. Sir, I fear not. 


S 


Da. 1 would not break my Vow, ſtart from my 
5 Honour, . 
Becauſe I may find danger; wound my Soul, 
To keep my Body ſafe! N 
1. Gent. I ſpeak not, Sir, 
Out ofa baſeneſs to ye. 
Da. No, nor do not Es 
Out of a baſeneſs leave me: What is danger 
More than the weakneſs of our apprehenfions? 
A poor cold part o' th' Blood? Whom takes it hold of f 
Cowards and wicked Livers. Valiant minds 
Were made the Maſters of it; and as hearty Sea men 
In deſperate Storms, ſtem with a little Rudder 
The tumbling ruins of the Ocean; 
So with their Cauſe and Swords do they dodangers. 
Say we were ſure to die all in this Venture, 
{As I am confident againſt it) Is there any 
Amongſt us of ſo fat a ſenſe, ſopamper'd, 
Would choſe luxuriouſly to ly abed, 
And purge away his Spirit? Send his Soul out 
In Sugar · ſops, and Syrops ? Give me dying, 
As dying ought tobe, upon mine Enemy: 
Parting with Mankind, by a Man that's manly. 
Let em be all the World; and bring along 
cain's Envy with them, Iwill on. 
2. Gen, You may, Sir, 
But with what ſafery ? 
XY I. Gen. Since tis come to dying 
You ſhall perceive , Sir, that here be thoſe amongſt us 
can die as decently as other Men, | 
And with as little Ceremony: On brave, Sir. 
Du. That's ſpoken heartily. 
1. Gen. he that flinches 
| May he die louſie ina Ditch. 
ach Du. Nomoredying , 
There's no ſuch danger in't: 
What's a Clock? 5 
54 B 3 3. Gen. 
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3. Gent. Somewhatabove your hour. 
Da. Away then quickly, 
Make no noiſe, and no trouble will attend us. 1 
LExeunt. 


SCENE XI. 
Emer Frederick and Anthony with p Candle, 


Frederick. | 
[Ive me the Candle: So, go you out that way. 
. What have we now to do? 
Fre. And o' your Life, Sirrah, 
Let none come near the Door without my knowledge, 
No not my Landlady, nor my Friend. 

An. T is done, Sir. | 
Fre. Nor any ſerious buſineſs that concerns me. 
An. Is the Wind there again? ng 
Fre. Be gone. 

n Lam, Sir. © [ Exit, 
Fre. Now enter without fear... 


Enter Conſtantia with a Jewel. | 


And noble Lady | 
That ſafety and civility ye wiſh'd for 
Shall truly here attend you: no rude Tongue 
Nor rough Behaviour knows this Place; no wiſhes 
Beyond the moderation of a Man, 5 
Dare enter here: your owndefires and innocence, 
Joyn'd to my vow d obedience, ſhall protect ye. 
Con. Le are truly noble, N 
And worth a Womans truſt : let it become me, 
I do beſcech you, Sir, forall your kindneſs, 


P 


Lo render wich my thanks this worthleſs trifle 3 


EY > fy », ot 


. 
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I may be longer troubleſome, 
Fre. Fair Offices 


Are ſtill their own Rewards: Heavenbleſs me Lady 


From ſelling civil courteſies: May it pleaſe ye, 
If ye will force a favour to oblige me, 
Draw but that Cloud afide , to ſatisfic me 
For what good Angel l am engag c. 
Con lt ſhall be: 

For l am truly confident ye are honeſt. 
The piece is ſcarce worth looking on. 

Fre. Truſt me, 
The abſtract of al! beauty , Soul of ſweertnels ! 
Defend me honeſt thoughts, I ſhall grow wild elſe. 
What Eyes are there, rather what little Heavens, 
To itir Mens Contemplations 2 What a Paradiſe 
Runs through each part ſhe has? Good Blood be 

remperate : | | 

I muſt look off: Too excellent an Object 
Confounds the Senſe that ſees it. Noble Lady, 
If there be any further ſervice to caſt on me, 
Let it be worth my Life, ſo much I honourye, 
Or the engagement of whole Families. 

Con. Your Service is too liberal, worthy Sir, 


Thus far I ſhall intreat. 


Fre, Command me Lady. 
You make your power too pour. 

Con. That preſently, 
With all convenient haſt you would retire 
Unto the Street you found me in. 

Fre. Tis done. | 

Con. There if you find a Gentleman oppreſt 
With force and violence, do a Mans office, 
And draw your Sword to reſcue him. 

Fre. He's ſafe, 
Be what he will, and let his Foes be Devils, 
Arm'd with your Beauty, I ſhall conjure em. 


Ketire, rhis Key will guide ye : allthings neceſſary 


4 Are 
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Are there before ye. 
Con. All my Prayers go with ye. Exit. 

Fre. Le clap on proof upon me. Men ſay Go 
Does all, engages all, works through all dangers: 
Now I ſay beauty can do more. The King's Exchequer, 
Nor all his wealthy Indes, could not draw me 
Through half thoſe Miſeries this piece ofpleaſure 
Might make me leapinto: we are all like Sea- Cards, 
All our endeavours and our motions , | 
As they do to the North] till point at beauty 
Still at the faireſt : for a handlom Woman , 
[Setting my Soul afide ) i: ſhould go hard, 
Bur I would train my Body: yet to her, 
Vnleſs it be her own free gratitude, 
Hopes ye ſhall die, and thou Tongue rot within me, 
E're I infringe my Faith. Now to my reſcue. ¶ Exit. 


Enter Duke purſu'd by Petruchio, Antonio 2 
and that Faction. 


Date. | | 
5 nat all oppreſs me? [ro him 
An. Kill him i' t'h want on Eye: Let me come 
Duke. Then you ſhall buy me dearly, 
Petr. Say you ſo, Sir? 
4s. I ſay cut his Wezand , ſpoil his peeping: 
Have at your Love · ſick Heart, Sir. 


Enter Don John. 
Jobo. Sure tis fighting. N 


A COMEDY. 25 
My Friend may be engag'd : Fic Gentlemen, 
| This le unmanly -/ a Duke falls: 5 Don 
An. IIl ſtop your Mouth, Sir. } John beffrides bim. 
Jo. Nay then have at thee freely: | 
There's a Plumb, Sir, to ſarisfie your longing. 
Petr. Away: Lhave ſped him: here comes reſcue : 
We ſhall be endanger'd : Where's Antons? 
An. I muſt have one thruſt more, Sir. 
Jo. Corne up to me. 
An. A miſchief confound your Fingers. 
Petr. How is it? | | 
An. Well: 
Has given me my Quietus eſt; I felt him 
In my (mull Guts; I'm ſure has frez d me. 
This comes of ſiding with you. 
2. Gent. Can you go, vir? LTD 
An. | ſhould go Man, an my Head were off; 
Never talk of going. 
Perr, Come, all ſhall be well then. Tramplinę 
I hear more reſcue coming. 1 witbin. 


Enter the Duke's Faction. 


An. Let's turn back then; 
My Scull's uncloven yet, let me but kill. 
Petr. Away for Heaven's ſake with him. 
Jo. How is it? „ 
Dole, Well, Sir : 
Oaly a little er'd. 
De. Fad. 125 purſue em. I Coat, 
Duke. No not a Man I charge ye: thanks good 
Thou haſt ſav'd me a ſhrew'd welcome: twas put 


bome too, 
with a good mind I'm ſure onꝭ t. „„ 
Jo. Are you ſafe then? [Valour, 
Duke. My thanks to you, brave Sir, whoſe timely 
And manly Courteſie came to my reſcue. 


B 5 Js. 
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Jo. Ye had foul play offer d ye, and ſhame befal him 


That can paſs by oppreſſion. 

Dake. May l crave, Sir, 

But thus much Honour more, to know your Name ? 
And him I am ſo bound to? 

Jo. For the Bond, Sir, | 
"Tis every good Man's tye : to know me further 
Will bete profu ye; I am a ſlranger, 

My Country Spain, my name Don John, a Gentleman 
| Thar came abroad to travel. 

Dake. Lhave heard, Sir, 

Much worthy mention of ye, yet I find 
Fame ſhort of what ye are. 
Jo. Lou are pleaſed, Sir, 
To expreſs your Courteſie: may I demand 
As freely what you are, and what miſchance 
Caſt you into this danger ? 

Dake. For this preſent 
J mult deſire your pardon : you ſhall know me 
Ere it be long, Sir, and a nobler thanks , 

Than now my Will can render. 

Jo. Your Will's your own, Sir. [any thing ? 

Dake. What is't you look for, Sir, have you loſt 

Jo. Only my Hat i' th' Scuffile ; ſure theſe Fellows 
Were Night · ſnaps. 

Duke. No, belicve, Sir: pray uſe mine, 

For twill be hard to find your own now. 
Jo. No, Sir. 
Deke. Indeed ye ſhall, I can command another : 
I do beſeech you honour me. 
Jo. Well, Sir, then I will, 
And ſo Ill take my leave. 
Duke. Within theſe few days 
I hope [ ſhall be happy in your knowledge. 
Till when I love your — [ Exit cum ſus, 
Iss. I yours. 


This is ſome noble Fellow. - 
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Fre. Tris his Tongue ſure. 
Don John? 

Jo. Don Frederick? 

Fre. Le are fairly met, Sir? 
I thought ye had been a Bat - fowling: prethee tell ine, 
What Revelations haſt thou had to night, 
That home was never thought of? 

Jo. Revelations? 
Il tell thee Frederich. But beforel ell thee, 
Settle thy Underſtanding. 

Fre, Tis prepared, Sir. Frederick, 


Jo. Why then mark what ſhall follow. This night 
This _— night, 


Fre. I thought no leſs. 

Jo. This blind night, 
What doſt thou think I have got? 

Fre. The Pox it may be. | 

Jo. Would *twere no worſe: ye talk of Revelations 
I have got a Revelation will reveal me 
An errant Coxcomb whil'ſt I live. 

Fre. What is't ? 
Thou haſt loſt nothing? 

Jo. No, I have got I tell thee. 

Fre, What haſt thou got? 

Jo. One of the Infantry, a Child. 

Fre. How? 

Jo. A chopping Child, Man. 

Fre. Give you joy, Sir. truth on't: 

Jo. A lump of lewdneſs » Frederick, that's the | 
This Town's abominable. 

Fre. I ſtill told ye, John, 
Your whoring muſt come home ; Lcounſell d ye: 
But where no grace is. 


Jo. 


a3 THE CHANCES; 
Jo. 'Tis none of mine, Man. 
Fre. Anſwer the Pariſh ſo. 


v. Cheated in troth. 
Peeping into a Houſe, by whom [knownot, 


Nor where to find the Place again: no Frederick 
"Tis nopoor one, 
Thar's my beſt comfort, for * t has brought about it 
Enough to make it, Man. 

Fre. Where ist? 


Je. At home. [Sięnior, 
Fre. A ſaving Voyage: Bur what will you ſay, 


To himthat ſearching our your ſerious Worſhip „ 
Has met a ſtranger Fortune? 
| J». How good Frederick? 
A militant Girl to this Boy would hit ir. [ think, Sir, 
Fre, No, mine'sa nobler Venture: What do you 
 Ofadiſtreſſed Lady, one whole Beauty 
Would over · ſell all Italy? 
Jo. Where is ſhe... 
Fre. A Woman of that rare behaviour , 
So qualifi d, as Admiration : 
Dwells round about her: of that perfect Spirit. PR 
Jo. I marry, Sir. 
Fre. Thatadmirable Carriage , 


That ſweetneſs in diſcourſe; young as che Morning ; 5 


Her bluſhes ſtaining his. 
Jo. But where's this Creature? 
She me but that. 
Fre. That's all one, ſhe's borth coming; 
I have her ſure, Boy. 
To. Hark ye, Frederick, 
What truck betwixt my Infant? 
Fre. "Tis too light, Sir, 
Stick to your charge, good Don Joby , I am well. 
Jo. Bur is there ſuch a Wench? ? 
Fre, Firſt tell me this, 
Did you not lately as you walk'd along * cp 
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Diſcover People that were armed and likely 
To do offence? 

Is. Yes marty, and they urg dir 
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Ass far as they had ſpirit. 


Fre. Pray go forward. 


e * A Gentleman I found engag d amongſt em; 
It ſeems of noble breeding, I'm ſure brave Mettle; 
As I return'd to look you l ſet in to him, 
And without hurt ( L thank Heaven ) reſcuꝰd him. 
Fre. My work's done then: 

And now to ſatisfe you there is a Woman , 
Oh John, There is a Woman 

Jo. Oh where is ſhe ? 

Fre. And one of no leſs worth than I have cold ye; 
And which is more, fal'n under my protection. 

Jo. I am glad of that; forward ſweet Frederick, 

Fre. And which is more than that, by this nights 


wandring; 
And which is molt of all, Sir, ſhcis at home too. 

Jo. Come ler's be gone enen. 

Fre. Yes, but tis moſt certain, 

You cannot ſee her, ] bn. 
Jo. Why? 

Fre. She has ſworn me, 

That none elſe ſhall come near her: not my Mother 
Till ſome Doubts ate clear'd. 

Jo. Not look upon her? What Chamber is ſhei in? 

Fre. In ours. 

Jo. Let's go, I lay: | 
A Woman's Oaths arc Wafers, break with making g 
They muſt for modeſty a little: We all know it. 

Fre. Noll aſſure ye, Sir. 

2 Not ſee her? 

I ſmell an old dog trick of yours. Well, Frederick, 
Ye talk d to me of whoring , let s have fir play , 
Square dealing I would with ye. 

Tre. When tis come 


N (Which 


( | which I know never will be) to that iſe; 5 
Your Spoon ſhall be as deep as mine, Sir. 

Jo. Tell me, 
And tell me true, is the cauſe honourable ? 2 
Or for your eaſe? 

Fre. By all our friendſhip , John, 
Tis honeſt, and of great end. 
| Jo. I am anſwer'd: 
Bur let me ſec her though: leave the Door open 
As you go in. 

Fre. I dare not. 

Jo. Not wide 
But juſt ſo, as a jealous Husband 
Would level at his wanton Wife through. 
Fre. That courteſie, 
If ye deſire no more, and keep it ſtrictly, 
— Come, — 7" 4 


[ Exenxt. 
SCENE II 
Enter Peter and Anthony. 
Peter. 


N” „the old Woman's gone too. 

Aut b. She's a Catterwauling 

the Gutters; but conceive me, Peter 5 

Whert our good Maſters ſhould be ? 
Peter. Where they ſhould be, 
Ido conceive, but where they are, good Anthony. ” 

Aut. I, there it goes: my Maſters Bo-pecp with me, 
with his ſly popping in andout again, 


Argu'd a Cauſe. [ Late ſounds. 


Hark. 
Peter. What? | 

nth, Doſt not hear a * 2 
Agen? | Peter, 


er. 


Peter, where is't? 

Antb. Above, in my Maſter's Chamber. (ſelf, Mon. 
Peter, There's no Creature: he hath the Key him- 
Anth, This is his Lute: let him have it. Sing within 

Pieter. I grant ye; but whoſtrikes it? N alrurie, 


Aurb. An admirable Yoicet too, hark ye. 
Peter. Antbony, 


Art ſure we are at home ? 


Anth, Without all doubt, Peter. 
Peter. Then this muſt be the Devil. 
Anth. Let it be. 
Good Devil ſing again: O dainty Devil, , 
Peter, believeit, a moſt — Devil, 
The ſweeteſt Devil... 8 


Enter Frederick and Don John. 
Fred. If you would leave peeping. 


Jo. I cannot by no means. 
Fred. Then come in ſoftly, 


And as you love your Faith, preſume no further 


Than ye have promiſed. 
Jo. Baſco. 
Fred. What make you up ſo early, 
Je. You, Sir, in your Contemplations. 
Peter. O pray ye peace, Sir. 
Fred. Why peace, Sir? 
8 Do you hear? 
. 'Tis your Lure. She's playing on't. 
3 The Houſe is haunted, Sir. 
For this we have heard this half hour. 
Fred. Ie ſaw nothing? | 
 Ancth. Not 1. 
Peter. Nor I, Sir. 
Fred. Get you our Breakfaſt then, 
And make no words on't ; ; well undertake this Spirit . 
If it be one. | 
Anth, 


—_— 
* 3:0 

4 
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Antb. This is no Devil, Peter, 
Mum, there be Bats abroad. | Exeunt ambs. 
Fred. Stay, now ſhe ſings. = 
Je. An Angels Voice I Il ſwear. 
Fred. Why did'ſt thou ſhrug (0? 
Either allay this heat; or asL live 
] will not truſt ye. i 
Jo. Paſs: I warrant ye. Exeum. 


Enter Conſtantia. 


Conf. To curſe thoſe Stars that Men ſay govern us, 
To rail at Fortune, to fall out with my Fate, | 
And tax the | waa World, will help me nothing: 
Alas, Iamtheſameſtil], neither are they | 
Subject to helps, or hurts; our own deſires 

Are our own Fates, our own Stars, all our Fortunes, 
Which as we ſway em, ſo abuſe or bleſs us. 


Enter Frederick, aud Don John Peeping. 


Fred. Peace to your Meditations. 
Is. Pox upon ye, 7 
Stand our of th' Light. 

Conſt. I crave your mercy, Sir; 

My mind o er charg'd with care made me unmannerly. 

Fred. Pray ſet that mind at reſt, all ſhall be 

perfect. . 

Jo. 1 like the Body rarely; a handſom Body, 

A wondrous handſom Body; would ſhe would turn: 
See, an that ſpightful Puppy be not gat 
Between me and my Light again. 

Fred. Tis done, : | | 
As all that you command ſhall be: the Gentleman 
Is ſafely off all danger. 

Jo. Kare Creature ! | 

Cen. How ſhall I thank ye, Sic > how — 

| Fred. 
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Fred. Speak ſoftly , gentle Lady, all's rewarded. 
Now does he melt like Marmaladc. 

Fo. Nay, tis certain, 
Thou art the ſweeteſt Woman that Eyes cer look don. 
Fred. None diſtirb'd ye! 
Conſt. Not any, Sir, nor any ſound came near me; 
thank your care. 
Fred. Tis well. 
Jo. I would fain pray now, 
But the Devil, and that Ficth there o' th* World, 
What are we made to ſufter ? 
Fred. Hc'l enter; 
Pull in your Head and be hang'd. 
Jo. Hark ye Frederick, 
I have brought you home your Pack Saddle. 
Fred. Pox upon ye. 
Cant. Nay, let him enter: Fic my Lord ile Duke, 
Stand peeping at your Friends. 
Fred. Ye are cozen'd Lady, 
Here is no Duke. 
Conft. 1 know him full well, Signior. 
Jo. Hold thee there Wench. 
Fred This Mad-brain'd Fool will ſpoil all. 
Conſt I do beſeech your Grace come in. 
Jo. My Grace, | 
y. There — a Word of Comfort. 
be Fred. Shall he enter, 
Who e'er he be? 
Jo. Well follow'd Frederick. 
n: Cen. With all my Heart. 
Fred. Came in then. 


Enter Don John. 


Jo. Bleſs ye Lad [ ro ye. 
Fred. Nay , 2 not, though he be a Stranger 


He's of a noble ſtrain, wy Kiniman, Lady, 
8 My 


ke ? 
ed. 
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My Country- Man, and Fellow. Traveller; 

One Bed contains us ever, one Purſe feeds us, 
And one Faith free between us; do not fear him, 


He's truly Honeſt. 


Jo. That's a Lye. 0 
Fred. Rad Truly, 
| Beyond your wiſhes: valiant to defend 
And modeſt to converſe with, as your Bluſhes. 
Jo. Now may [ hang my ſelf; this Commendation 
Has broke the Neck of all my Hopes ; for now 
 MuſtIcry, no forſooth, and I forſooth, and ſurely, 
And truly as live, and as I am honeſt. | 
Has done theſe things for nonce too; for he knows, 
Like a moſt envious Raſcal as he is, | 
I am not honeſt, 
This way: h'as watch'd his time, 
Bur I ſhall quit him. 
Corft. Sir, I credit ye. 
Fred. Go ſalute her, John. 
Jo. Plague o' your Commendations. 
Conft. Sir, 1 ſhall now deſire to be a trouble. 
Jo. Never to me, ſweet Lady; thus I ſeal 
My Faith, and all my Service. 
Confl. One word, Signzor. 
Je. Now 'tis ;impoſſble 1 ſhould be honeſt. 
What points ſhe at? My Leg | warrant; or 
My well knit Body: fir faſt, Don Frederick, 
Fred. *Twas given him by that Gentleman 


You took ſuch care of; his own being loſt i' th? Scuffle. 


Conft. Wich much joy may he wear it: tis a right 
one 
I can aſſure ye, Gentlemen; and right happy 
May he be in all fights for that Noble Service. 
Fred. Why do ye bluſh? 
Conf. T had almoſt cozened me; = 
For not to lye, when Iſaw that, I look'd for 
Another owner of it: but tis well. 


| Fred. 
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Fred. Who's there? [ Knock within. 
Stand ye a little cloſe : come in, Sir. 


Enter Anthon v. 


Now what's the News with you ? 


Anth. There is a Gentleman without, 

Would ſpeak wi h D:n John. | 
Je. Who, Sir 2 | | 
Amb I do not know, Sir, but he ſhewsa Man 


Ot no mean reckoning. | 


Fred. Let him ſhew his Name, 1 5 
And then return a little wiſer. [Exit Anthony. 
Fred. How do you like her, John? 
J. As well as you, Frederick, 
For all I am honeſt ; you ſhall find it too. 
Fred. Art thou not honeſt? 
Jo. Art thou an Als? 3 
And modeſt as her bluſnes? What a Blockhead 
Would e er have popp d out ſuch a dry Apology , 
For his dear Friend ? and to a Gentlewoman, 
A Woman of her Youth, and Delicacy ! 
They are Arguments to draw them to abhor us. 
An honeſt moral Man; tis for a Conſtable : 
A handſome Man, a wholeſome Man, a tough Man, 
A liberal Man, a likely Man, a Man 
Made up like Hercules, unflack'd with Service: 
The fame to night, to morrow night, the next night, 


| And ſo to perpetuity of pleaſures; 


Theſe had been things to hearken to, things catching. 
But you have ſuch a ſpiced conſideration, 
Such Qualms upon your Worſhip's Conſcience, 
SuchChilblains in your Blood, hat all things prick ye, 
Which Nature, and the liberal World makes Cuſtom: 
And nothing but fair Honour, O ſweet Honour! 
Hang up your Eunuch Honour: That 1 was truſty, 
And valiant, were things * put in; but — 
A | 
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A modeſt Gentlemen! O Wit where wall thou? 
Fred. I am ſorry, Jobn. | 4 
Jo. My Lady's Gentlewoman 
Would lavg h me to a School boy, make me bluth | 
With playin with my Cod- piece point: fic on thee, 1 


A Man of thy diſcretion. 
Fred. It ſhall be mended; UN 
And henceforth ye ſhall have your due. 5 
Enter Anthony. A 
Jo. I look for't. How now who is't? | 
Anh. A Gentleman of this City, - 
And calls himſelf Perrucbio. t 
Jo. 1'll attend him. 855 < 
Enter Conſtantia. 1 


Cenft. How did he call himſelf? 
Fred. Petruchis , 
Does it concern ye ought? 
Conſt. O Gentlemen, 
The hour of my deſtruction is come on me, 
I] am diſcover' d, loſt, * to my ruine: 
As ever ye ha' pity.. = 
Jo. Do not fear, J firſt. 
Let the great Devil come, he ſhall come through me 
Loſt here, and we about ye 
Fred. Fall before us? 


Conſt. O my unſortunate eſtate, all angers = 7 
Compar'd to his, to his. My b 

Fred. Let his, and all Mens; I wait 
Whil' 1 havefower and Life. Stand up — et 


Jol 


Pet 
Tirſt f 


Jo. We are all evil: 
Vet Heaven forbid we Gould * our 1 
What is he? Conf, 


ns 
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 _ Copff, Too too near to my offence, Sir: 
O he will cut me piece meal. 

Fred. Tis no Treaſon ? 
J. Let it be what it will: if he cut here, 
I'Il find him cut - work. 

Fred. He muſt buy you dear, 
With more than common Lives. 
J. Fear not, nor weep not: 
By Heaven I'll fire the Town before ye periſn: 
And then the more the merrier, we'll jog with ye. 

Fred. Come in, and dry your Eyes. 

Jo. Pray no more weeping: 
_ a ſweet Face for nothing? my return 

all end all this | warrant ye. 

Conft, Heaven grant it may. | Exemnr. 


SCENE III. 
Enter Petruchio with a Letter. 
| Petruchis. ER 
His Man ſhould be of Quality and Worth 


L By Don Alvara's Letter, for he gives 
No ſlight recommendations of him : 


I'll c'en make uſe of him. 
Ester Don John. 


Job. Save ye, Sir: I am ſorry 
My buſineſs was ſo unmannerly, to make ye 
e. wait thus long here. 
pet. Occaſions muſt be ſery'd, Sir: 
en But is your name Don Jobs ? 1 5 
Joh. It is, Sir: | 
Pet. Then o | | | 
Firſt for your own brave ſake I muſt embrace ye: 
3 Next 


of 
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Next, forthe credit of your noble Friend - 
Hernanda de alvara, make ye mine: 
Who lays his charge upon me in this Letter 
To look ye out, and 
whilſt your occaſions make you reſident 
In this Place, to ſupply ye, love and honour ye; 
Which had I known ſooner... 
Jobn. Noble Sir, . 
You'll make my thanks too poor: I wear a Sword, 
Sir. 
And have a Service to be ſtill diſpos'd of 


As you ſhall pleaſe command it. 


Petr. That manly C urteſie is half my buſineſs: Sir, 


And to be ſhort, to make ye know I honour ye, 

And in all points belie ve your worth-like Oracle , 

This day Perruchrs, 

A Man that may command the ſtrength of this Place, 

Hazard the boldeſt Spirits, hath made choice 

Only of you, and in a noble Office. 
Job. Forward, I am free to entertain it. 
Peer. Thus then: 1 
Ido beſeech ye mark me. 

lien. I ſhall, Sir, 

Petr. Ferrara's Duke, would I might call Mon 

worthy , 

But that he has raz d out from his Family, 

As he has mine with Infamy: This Man, 

Rather this powerful Monſter, we being left 

Bur two of all our Houſe, to ſtock our Memories 1 

My Siſter Conſtantia and my ſelf; with Arts and 

Witchcrafts, 

Vows and ſuch Oaths Heaven has no mercy for, 

Drew to diſhonour this weak Maid, by ſtealth , 

And ſecret paſſages | knew not of. 

Oft he obtain d his wiſhes, oft abus d her, | 

l am aſham d to ſay thereſt... This purchas d, 
And his hot Blood allay'd, he lefi her , 


And 
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And all our Name to rnine. 
John. This was toul play, 

And ought to be rewarded to. 
Petr. I hope ſo; 

He ſcap'd me yeſternight: 

Which it he dare again ad venture for... 


Jebn. Pray, Sir, what commands have you to 


lay on me ? 
Petr. Only thus; by word of mouth to carry him 
A Challenge from me, that fo, if he have honour 
in him, 
We may decide all difference berween us. 
John. Fair, and Noble: | 
And I will do it home. When ſhall I viſit ve? 


Perr. Pleaſe you this Afternoon, I will ride with ye; 


For at a Caſtle ſix Miles hence, we are ſure 

Io ſind him. 

Jiobn. I'll be ready. 
Petr. My Man hall | 

Wait here, to conduct ye to my Houſe. 2 
Jebz. I ſhall not fail ye, Sir. ¶ Exit. Petruchio. 


Enter Frederick. 


Fred. How now ? 


John. All's well, and better than thou could'ſt 


expect: for this Wench here is certainly no Maid 

and | have hopes ſhe is the ſame that our two curious 

Coxcombs have been ſo long a hunting after, 
Fred. Why do ye hope ſo? _ . 


Ihn. Why! Becauſe firſt ſhe is no Maid , and 


next becauſe ſhe's handſom; there are two Reaſons 


for you: now do you find out a third, a better if you 
can. For take this, Frederick, for a certain Rule, 


ſince ſhe loves the ſport, ſhe Il never give it over. 
And therefore ( if we have good luck) in time may 
all to our ſhares. 
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Fred. Very pretty Reaſons indeed. But I thought 
you had known ſome particular that made you con- 
clude this to be the Woman. 

Jabn. Yes, I know her name is Conftantra, 

Fred, That now is ſomething; but I cannot be · 
lie ve her diſhoneſt for all this: She has not one looſe 
thought about her. 

John. It's no matter, ſhe's looſe i th Hilts by 
Heaven. There has been — > fling with 
Linen, Frederick, 

Fred. There may be ach a ſlip. 

John. And will be Frederick, whilſt the old 
Game'sa foot. I fear the Boy too will prove hers L 
took ap. 

Fred. Good circumſtances may cure all this yer. 

John, There thou hit'ſt it, F rederick: come let's 
walk in, and comfort her: that ſhe is here is nothing 
yer ſulpected. Anon l ſhall tell thee why her Brother 
came, { who by this light is a noble Fellow) me 
what honour he has done to me, a Stranger, 
call ing me io ſerve him. There be Irons beating "on 
ſome on my word, Frederick Exeunt. 


A eee eee ee 
. I I. 


SCENE I. 


Enter Landlad y and Anthon . 


 Landlady. 


C one, Sir, whois it keeps your Maſter Company: ? 
Anth. I ſay to you, Dan Jobn. 
Land, I by what Woman? 5 


Anth. 


: 


? 
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Anth, I ſay ſo too. 
Land. | ay again I will know. 
Antb. I ſay tis fit you ſhould. 
Land. And l tell thee he has a Woman here. 
Antb. I tell thec tis then the bettet for him. 
Land. Was ever Gentlewoman 


E frumpt off with a Fool ? Well, ſawcy Sirrah, 


I will know whoirt is, and to what purpoſe ; 

I pay the Rent , and I will know how my Houſe 
Comes by theſe inflammations. If this geer hold, 
Beſt hang a Sign poſt up, to tell the Srgmzors , 
Here ye may have Lewaneſs at Livery. 


Enter Frederick. | 


Anth. Twould be a great eaſe to > your age. 
Fred. How Now? 

Why what's the matter Landlady 2 
Land. What's the matter? 

Ye uſe me decently among ye, Gentlemen. 
Fred. Who has abus'd her, you, Sir ? 
Land. Od's my witneſs 

I will not be thus treated, that I will not. 
Anth. I gave her no il Language. 
Land. Thou lyeſt lewdly. 

Thou took'ſt me up at every word I ſpoke, 

As 1 had been a Mawkin, a flirt Gillian; 
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And thou think ſt, becauſe thou canſt write and read, 


Our Noſes muſt be under thee. 
Fred. Dare you, Sirrah? 


Antb. Let but the Truth be known, = 
he raves of Wenches, and l kaow not what, Sir. 
Land. Go to, thou know ſt too well, thou wicked 


Varlet, 
Irnou inſtrument of Evil. 


Anth. As I live, Sir, ſhe's ever thus till Din- 


| ACT 
* 


C y | | Fred, 
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Fred. Get ye in, I'll anſwer you anon, Sir, 
[Exit Anthony. 


Now your grief, what it? For I can — bs 
Land Ye may, with ſhame enough, 


If there were ſhame amongſt ye; nothing thought on, 


But how ye may abuſe my Houſe : nor ſatisfied 
With bringing home your Baſtards to undo me, 
But you muſt drill your Whores here too, my patience 
Becauſe I bear , and bear, and carry all, 
And as they ſay (am willing to groan under 
Muſt be your make-ſport now. 

Fred, No more of theſe words. 

Nor no more murmurings Lady; for you know 
Thar I know ſomething. I did ſuſpe& your anger ; 
But turn it preſently and handſomly , 5 
And bear your ſelf diſcreetly to this Woman, 
For ſuch a one there is indeed. 

Land. Tis well, Son. [ Melancholies , 

Fred. Leave off your Devil's Matins, and your 
Or we ſhall leave our Lodging. 

Land. You have much | 5 
To uſe theſe vagrant ways, and to much profit: 
Ye had that might content (men, 
At home within your ſelves too) right good, Gentle- 
Wholſom, and ye ſaid handlom. But you Gallants, 
Beaſt that I was to believe ye... 

Fred. Leave your ſuſpition: 

For as I live there's no ſuch thing. 
| Land. Mine honour ; 

An *twere not for mine honour. 

Fred. Come , your honour, 
Your Houſe, and you too, if you dare believe me, 
Are well enough: Sleek up yourſelf, leave crying, 
For I muſt have ye entertain this Lady 
With all civility, ſhe well deſerves it, 
Together with all ſervice: I dare truſt ye, 
For I have found ye faithful: When you know her 

5 th You 


ou him preſently, 
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You wy find your own fault; no more words, but 
O it. | | 
Land. You know you may command me. 


Enter Don John. 


Jo. Worſhipful Lady, 
How does thy Velvet Scabbard ? by this Hand 
Thou lookeſt moſt amiably : now could I willingly 
{ An 'twere not for abuſing thy Geneva print there,) 
Venture my Body with thee... 
Land. You'll leave this ropery, 
When ye come to my years. 

Jo. By this Light. | | 
Thou art not above Fifteen yet, a meer Girl, 
Thou haſt nor half thy Teeth... I 

Fred. Prethee Jobn 
Let her alone, ſhe has been vext already: 
She'll grow ſtark mad, Man. 

Jo. I wou'd fain fee her mad, 
An old mad Woman... 


Fre, Prethee be patient. ach. 
Js. Is like a Millers Mare, troubled wi' th' I ooth 
She makes the rareſt Faces. 
Fred. Go, and do it, 
And do not mind this Fellow. 


Exit Landlady, and comes back again preſently. 


Jo. What, agen! [Hills, 
Nay , then it is decreed: though Hills were fer on 
And Seas met Seas, to guard thee, I would through. 
Land. Od's my witneſs, if ye ruffle me, 1'1] ſpoil 
your ſweer Face for you, that I will. Go, go to the 
door, there's a Gentleman there would ſpeak with ye. 
Jo. Upon my Life Petruchio; good dear Landlady 
er carry him into the Dining Room, and I Il wait 5 
Land. 
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Land. Well Don Jobn, the time will come that 
I ſhall be even with you. Exit. 
J. I muſt be gone: yet if my Project bold, 

You ſhall not ſtay behind: I'll rather truſt 
A Cat with ſweet Milk, Frederick, by her Face. 


Enter Conſtaatia. 


I feel her fears are working. 

Conſt. Is there no way? 

I do beſecch ye, think yet, to divert 
This certain danger. 
Fred. "Tis impoſſible: 

Their Honours are engag d. 
Conf. Then there muſt be murder, 
Which, Gentlemen, I ſhall no ſooner hear of, — 

Then make one in't: you may, if you pleaſe, Sir, 
Make all go leſs. | I. 0 
70. Lady, were't mine own cauſe , 
I could diſpence: but loaden with my Friends truſt , 
I muſt go on, though general Maſſacres 
As much I fear... | 
Conſt. Do ye hear, Sir; for Heavens ſake 
Let me requeſt one Favour of you. 
Fred. Yes, any thing. 
Conſt, This Gentleman find is too reſolute , 
Too hot and fiery for the Cauſe: as ever 
You did a virtuous Deed, for Honour's ſake 
Go with him and allay him: your fair Temper | 
And noble Diſpoſition, like wiſh'd ſhowers, [elſe. 0 
| May quench thoſe eating Fires, that would ſpoil all 0 


I ſee in him deſtruction. ler 
Fred. I will do it. I fan 
And 'tis a wiſe Conſideration, 5 Jol 
To me a bounteous Favour: Hark ye John, —M 
Iwill go with ye. 1 
Jo. No. ther 


Fred, 


d. 
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Fred. Indeed 1 will, 
Ye go upon a hazard; no denyal; 


4s 


For as I live Ill go. 


Jo. Then make ye ready , 
For I am trait a Horſe back. 
Fred. My Sword on, and 


I am as ready as you: What m my bleſt , 


With all the Art l have can work upon em, 


Be ſure of, and expect fair end: the old — — 
Shall wait upon ye; ſhe is diſcreet and lecrer, 
Ye may truſt her in all Points, 
Con Le are noble; 
And ſo I take my leave. 


Jo. 1 hope, Lady, a happy iſſue for all this. 
Conſt. All Heavens care upon ye, and my Prayers. 
Jo. So Now my Mind's at reſt. 


Fred. Away, 'tis late, Fobn. 
5 Exeum. 


SCENE II 


 Emter Antonio, Surgeon, and a Gen. 
tleman. 


Gentleman. 


W. Symptoms do ye find in him ? 
| Sur. None, Sir, dangerous, if he'd be rul'd. 

Gent. Why! Whac docs he do? 

Sur. Nothing that he ſhould. Firſt , he will 
ler no Liquor down but Wine, and chem he has a 
fancy that he mult be dteſt always to the Tune of 
Jabn Dory. 

Gent. How? To the Tune of Jobn Dory? 

Ser, Why ? he will have Fidlers, and make 
them play and a it to him all the while. 


Gent. 


46 THE CHANCES, 
Gent. An odd Fancy indeed. 
Ant. Give me ſome Wine. 15 
Sur. I told you ſo... *Tis Death, Sir. 
Ant. "Tis a Horſe, Sir. Doſt think I ſhall recover 
with the help of Barley water only? 
Gent. Fic, Antonio, you mult be govern d. 

Ant. Why, Sir, he feeds me with nothing but 
rotten Roots, and drown'd Chickens, ftew'd Fers- 
eraniums and Pia- maters; and when I go to Bed, 
(by Heaven tis true, Sir) he rowls me up in Lints 
with Labels at em, that I am juſt the Man i' ch 
Almanack , my Head and Face is Aries Place. 

Sur. Will't pleaſe ye to let your Friends fee you 
open'd? | | 
2e. Will pleaſe you, Sir, to give me a Brim- 
mer? I feel my Body open enough for that. Give it 
me, or Ill die upon thy Hand, and ſpoil thy Cuſtom. 
Sar. How, a Brimmer? 

Ant. Why look ye, Sir, thus I am us'd ſtill; I 
can get nothing that want. In how long time canſt 
thou cure me? - 

Sur. In Forty days. 

Ant. Lll have a Dog ſhall lick me whole in Twenty. 
In how Jong canſt thou kill me ? : 
Sar. Preſently. | 

Ant. Do't, that's the ſhorter, and there's more de- 
light in't. | 

Gent. You muſt have patience. 

Ant. Man I muſt have buſineſs; this fooliſh Fel- 
low hinders himſclf; 1 have a dozen Raſcals to 
hurt within theſe five days. Good Man- mender 

ſtop me up with Parſlcy like ſtuff d Beef, and let 
me walk abroad. N 

Sar. Ye ſhall walk preſently. 5 
Ant. I will walk preſently, Sir, and leave your 
Salads there, your green dal res and your Oyls; 
III to my old Dyer again, ſtrong Food, * rich 
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Wine, and try what that will do. 


Sur. Well, go thy ways, thou art the maddeſt 
old Fellow I cer yet met with. [ Exeunt. 


SCENE 111. 
Enter Conſtantia and Land-Lady. 
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Conflantta. 

I have told ye all I can, and more than yer 

Thoſe Gentlemen know of me; but are they 
Such ſtrange Creatures, ſay you? 

Land. There's the younger, ; 
Don John, the errant ſt Zack in all this City: 
The other, time has blaſted, yer he will ſtoop , 
If not o'erflown , and freely on che Quarry ; 
Was been a Dragon in his days. But Tarmont , 
Den Fenhin is the Devil himiclf; the Dog days, 


The moſt incomprehenſible Whore-maſter , 


Twenty a night is nothing; the Truth is, 

Whoſe Chaſtity he chops upon, he cares nor. 
He flies at all; Baſtards upon my Conſcience, 

He has now in making multitudes : The laſt night 
He brought home one; I pity her that bore ir, 
But we arc all weak Veſſels. Some rich Woman 
(For wile I dare not call her) was the Mother, 
For it was hung with Jewels; the bearing Cloth 
No lets than Crimſon Velvet. 

Conſt. How? 


Land, Tis true. Lady. 


Conf. Was it a Boy too? 

Land. A brave Boy; deliberation | | 
And judgment ſhew d in's getting, as L Il ſay for him, 
He's as well pac'd for that ſport... 

Conſt. May I fee it? 5 
For there is a Neighbour of mine, a Gentle woman, 
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Has had a late miſchance, which willingly 
I would know further of; now if you plcate 
To be fo courteous to me. 
Lad. Ye (hall fee it: | | | 
But w hat do ye think of theſe Men now ye know em 
Be wiſe, „„ | 
Ye may repent too late elſe; I bur tell ye 
For your own good, and as you will find it, Lady. 
Conſt, I am advis'd. 95 
Land. No more words then; do that, 
And inſtantly, I told ye of, be ready. 
Don John. III fit ye for your frumps. 
Corft. I ſhall be: | N 
Bur ſhall I fee this Child? 
Land. Within this half hour. 


Let's in, and there think better. ¶ Exeunt. 


SCENE I V. 


Enter Petruchio, Don John, Frederick. 


' YJobn, 


Olr, he is worth your knowledge, and a Gentleman 
If I chat ſo much love him, may commend him) 


Thar'sfull of Honour; and one, if foul play 
Should fall upon us, (for which fear I brought him 
Will not fly back for Fillips. 
Petr. Ye much honour me, 
And once more I pronounce ye both mine, 
Fred. Stay, what Troop 
Is that below i' th' Valley there? 


Je. Hawking I take it. Gentlemen, 


Peer. They are ſo; tis the Duke, tis even he 
Sirrah, draw back the Horſes till we call e. 
1 know him by his Company. 

Fred. I think too NS | 
He bends up this way. Per. 


10 
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Petr. So he does. 


John. Stand you ſtill, | 
Within that covert, till I call : he comes 


Forward; here will I wait him: to your Places. 


Perr. 1 need no more inſtruct ye ? 
Jebn. Fear me not. 


Exit. petruchio and Frederick. 


Enter Duke and bis Faction. 
Duke. Feed the Hawks up, 


We ll fly no more to day. O my bleſt Fortune! 


Havel ſo fairly met the Man? 
Jobn. Ye have, Sir, 


And him y gs hg | 


Dake. Sir, allt 
And love... 

John. 1 do beſeech your Grace ſtay there, and 
Diſmiſs your Train a little. 


e honour 9 


And out ofhearing, I command ye : Now, Sir, 


Be plain. 
Jebhn. Iwill, and ſhort; 


Ye have wrong d a Gentleman. beyond all ſultice , 
Beyond the Mediation of all Friends. 


Dake. The Man, and manner of wrong ? 
Jobn. Petruchio; 


The wrong, ye havediſhonour'd his Siſter. 
Duke. Now ſtay you, Sir, 

And hear me alittle : This Gentleman's 

Siſter that you nam'd , tis true I have long lov'd; 


As true I haveenjoy'd her: no leſs truth 


Ihave a Child by her. But that ſhe, or he, 
Or any of that Family are tainted, 

Suffer diſgrace, or ruine, by my pleaſures , 
I wear a Sword to ſatisfie the World no, 


And him in this Cauſe he — for 1 
c 
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She is my Wiſe, contracted before Heaven, 
( A Witneſs | owe more tie to, than her Brother 
Nor will I fly from that Name, which long ſince 
Had had the Churches approbation, 
But for his Jealous Nature. : 
Jobn. Yourpardon, Sir; I am fully fatisfi'd. [ we 
Duale. Dear Sir, Iknew [ſhould convert ye; had 
But that rough Man here now too 

Jobn. And ye ſhall , Sir. 
What hoa! hoa! 3 

Dube. Lhope ye have laid no Ambuſh? 


Enter Petruchio. 


Jobn. Only Friends. 

Dake. My noble Brother welcome: | 
Come put your anger off, we'll have no fighting; 
Unleſs you will maintain Iamunworthy _ 

To bear that Name. 

Petr. Do you ſpeak this heartily ? 3 

Date. Upon my Soul, and truly; the firſt Prieſt 

Shall put you out of theſe doubts. 

Petr. Now I love ye, | 

And l beſeech ye pardon my ſuſpicions, 

Jou are now more than a Brother, a brave Friend too. 
Jobs. The good Man's over · joy d. 


Enter Frederick. 


Fred. How now , how goes it? 
John. Why, the Man has his Mare again, and 
all's well: 
The Dake profeſſes freely he's her Husband. 
Fred. Tis a good hearing. 
Jebn. Yes , for Gentlemen, I muſt 
preſent ye: 
T7 May 


ſt 
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May it pleaſe your Grace 


To number this brave Gentleman, my Friend , 

And noble Kinſman, amongſt the reſt of your Servants. 
| Duke. O my brave Friend: you ſhower your 
Bounties on me: 


5 Among my beſt tlioughts, Signior, in which number 


You being worthily diſpos' dalrcady , 


May freely place your Friend. 
Fred. Your Grace does me a great deal of honour. 


Petr. Why this is — happy : But now , 
Brother , 
Now comes the bitter to our ſweet :  Conflantia. 


Duke. Why , what of her? 
Petr. Nor what, nor where do I know : 


Wing'd with her fears, laſt night, beyond my know- 


ledge, 
She quit my Houſe, bur whither. 52 


Fred. Let not chat. | 
| Dake. No more, good Sir, 1 have heard too * | 


Petr. Nay, fink not, 


| She cannot be ſo loſt. 


John. Nor (hall not, Gentlemen ; ; 


De free again, the Lady's found; that ſmile, Sir, 


Shows you diſtruſt your Servant. 

Duke. I do beſeech ye. 

John, Ve ſhall believe me, by my Soul ſhe's ſafe. 

Duke. Heaven knows I would believe, Sir, 

Fred. Ye may ſafely. 

Jehn. And under noble uſage : this Gentleman, 
Met her in all her Doubts laſt night, and to his Guard 
(Her fears being ſtrong upon her) ſhe gave herberſon, 
Who waited on her , to our Lodging ; where all 

reſpect, 
Civil, pw. | wh Service, now attend her. 

Petr. Ye may believe now. 

Dake. YesI do, and ſtrongly. 

Well, my good Friends, ow rather my good hog 
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For ye have both preſerv'd me; when theſe Virtues 


Die in your Friends remembrance. .. 
John, Good your Grace 


Loſe no more time in Complements, tis too precious, 


I know it by my (elf, there can be no Hell 
To his that hangs upon his hopes. 
Petr. He has hit it. 


Fred. To Horſe again then, for this night I'll crown 


With all the Joys ye with for. 
Petr, Happy Gentlemen. [ Excant. 


Enter Franciſco , and a Man. 


Fran. This is the maddeſt miſchicf ; never Fool 
was fo fub'd off as I am, made ridiculous, and to 
my ſelf, to my own Aſs. Truſt a Woman, I'll truſt 
the Devil firſt, for he daresbe better than his word 
ſometimes, Pray tell me, in what obſervance have 
Ie er fail'd her? > | 

Man. Nay , you can tell that beſt your ſelf. 

Fran. Let me conſider. | 


Enter Don Frederick and Don John. 
Fred. Let them talk, we'll goon before. 


Fran. Where did'ſt thou meet Cenffantia, and 
this Woman ? 


Fred. Conſtantia ! What are theſe Fellows? Stay 


by all means. 
Man. Why Sir, I met her in the great Street that 
comes from the Market · place, juſt at the turning by 


2 Gold- ſmith's Shop. Iz 
Fred. Stand ſtill, John. 

Fran. Well, Conſftuntia has ſpun her ſelf a fair | Fo 

Thred now: what will ker beſt Friend think ofthis > Þ W 

Fred. Jobn , I ſmell ſome jugling , Jobs. | 

Jabs. Yes, Frederick, I fear it will be prov'd ſo. || you 

| Fran, || fits 


Fran. But what ſhould the reaſon be, doſt think, of 
this ſo ſudden change in her? 
Fred. 'Tis ſhe. 
Man. Why, truly lſulpeſhe has been entic d to 
it by a Stranger. 
J. bu. Did you mark that, Frederick? 
Fran, Stranger! Who ? 
Man. A young Gentleman thar's newly come to 
Town. 
Fred. Mark that too. 
Jobn. Yes, Sir. 
Fran. Why do you think fo? 
Aan. Theard * grave Conductreſs ewartle 1 
thing as they went along that makes me gueſs it. 
Jebn. Tis ſhe, Frederick 
Fred. But who that he is, Jobn ? 2 
Fran. 1 do not doubt to bolt em out, for they 
muſt certainly be about the Town. Ha! No more 


words; come, let's be gone. 
[ Exeunt, Fran. and Man. 
Fred. Well. 


Jobs. Very well. 
Fred. Diſcreetly. 

John. Finely carri'd. 

Fred. Yehave no more of theſe Tricks 

John. Ten to one, Sir, I ſhall meet with em if 

ye have. | 

Fred, Is this fair? 

Jobn. Was it in you a Friend's part to deal double? 
Iam no Aſs, Don Frederick. 

Fred. And, Don John, it ſhall appear I am no 
Fool : diſgrace me to make your ſelf thus every N 
Woman's courteſie; tis boyiſh, tis baſe. 

Jobn. Tis falſe: Iprivy to this Dog - trick Clear 
your ſelf, for Lknow well enough — the Wind 
firs, or as L have a Life. [ Trample with, 

Fred, No more , they are coming, ſhew no 

D diſcon- 
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content, let's quietly away; Ifſhebe at home, our 
| ouſies are over; if not, you and I muſt have a 
farther parly , Jobn. 8 

Juobn. Yes, Don Frederick, ye may be ſure we 
ſhall : but where are theſe Fellows? Pox on't, we 
have loſt them too in our Spleens, like Fools. 


Enter Duke and Petruchio. 


Duke. Come Gentlemen, let's go alittle faſter ; 
Suppoſe you have all Miſtreſſes, and mend 
Your pace accordingly. 

John. Sir, 1 thould be as glad of a Miſtreſs as 
another Man. 8 5 | 


Fred. Yes, o my Conſcience would'ſt thou. and 


ofany other man's Miſtreſs too; that I']l anſwer for. 


[Excunte 
SCENE V. 
Enter Antonio and his Man. 
Antonio. . 


WI. all my Gold ? 
VV Mans. The Trunk broke open, and all gone. 
Ant. And the Mother in the Plot? 
Man. And the Mother and all. 

Aut. And the Devil and all: the mighty Pox go 
with em: belike they thought I was no more of this 
World, and thoſe trifles would but diſturb my 
Conſcience. 


Man. Sure they thought, Sir . you wou'd not 


live to diſturb them. 3 

Ant. Well, my ſweer Miſtreſs, I'll try how 
handſomly 5 Ladiſhip can hang upon a pair of 
Gallows; ther 


tion where they ſhould be? 


e's your Maſter · piece. No imagina- 
| Man. 


Max. None Sir: yet we have ſearch'd all places? 
— ſuſpected; I believe they have taken towards the 

vort. 

Ant. Get me then a Water - Conjurer , one that 
can raiſe Water Devils; Pl port em play at Duck 
and Drake with my Money ! Get me a Conjurer, L 
ſay, enquire out a Man that lets out Devils. 

Aan. | don't know where. | 

Ant. In every Street Tom Fool, any blear · ey d 
People, with red Heads and flat Noſes, can perform 
it. Thou ſhalt know em by their half Gowns, and 
no Breeches. Find me out a Conjurer, I ſay, and 
learn his price, how he will let his Devils out by the 
day. III have em again if they be above Ground. 

[. Exeunt. 


SCENE VI. 


Enter Duke, Petruchio , Frederick , and 


| Petruchio. 


Yo Grace is welcome now to Naples; ſo ye arc 


all, Gentlemen. | | 

Jobz. Don Frederick, will you ſtep in, and give 
the Lady notice who comes to viſit her? 

Petr. Bid her make haſte , we come to ſee no 
curious Wench, a Night Gown will ſeryc turn. 
Here's one that knows her nearer. 

Fred. T'll tell her what you ſay, Sir Exit. 


Petr, Now will the ſport be to obſerve her alter - 


tions, how betwixr fear and joy ſhe will behave her 
I (clf. 00 N 8 

Duke. Dear Brother, I muſt entreat ou. 

petr. I conceive your Mind, Sir, I will not chide her. 

D 4 | Enter 
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Re-enter Frederick and Peter. 


Jen. How now? 3 
Fred. Nou may, Sir: not to abuſe your patience 
longer, nor hold ye off with tedious circumſtance; 
for ye muſt know... 
Petr. What? 
Duke. Where is ſhe ? 
Fred. Gone, Sir. 
Dake. How ? 
Petr. What did you ſay, Sir? 
Fred. Gone : by Heaven remov'd. The Woman 
of the Houſe too. 55 
Petr. What, that reverend old Woman that tir'd 
me with Complements ? 
Fred. The very ſame. 
John. Well, Don Frederick. 
Fred. Don Jobs, it is not well. Burt... 
Petr. Gone? - 
Fred. This Fellow can ſatisſie I lie not. | 
Peter. A little after my Maſter was departed , Sir, 
with this Gentleman , my Fellow and my ſelf being 
ſent on buſineſs , as we muſt think on purpoſe. 
Petr. Hang theſe Circumſtances , they always 
ſerve to uſher in ill ends. 
Joby. Now could I eat that Rogue, I am ſo angry. 


| Gone? | 
Petr. Gone? FEE | ; 
Fred. Directiy gone, fled, ſhifted : what would 
you ha' me ſay? 55 
' Dake. Well, Gentlemen, wrong not my good 
opinion. | 


Fred. For your Dukedom, Sir, I would not be a 
| Knave. | | | 1 | 
Jeb. He that is. a Rot run in his Blood. 
Petr. Zut hark ye, Gentlemen, are ye ſure Re 


ye 
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bad herhere ? Did ye not dream this ? 


Jebn. Have you your Noſe, Sir? 

Petr. Yes, vir. 

John. Then we had her. 

Petr. Since ye are ſo ſhort, belicve your having 


her ſhall ſuffer more conſtruction. 


Jen. Well Sir, let it ſuffer. 

Fred. How to convince ye, Sir, I can't imagine: # 
but my Life ſhall juſtific my innocence , or fall Many it. 

Dake. Thus then. . . for we may be all abus d. 

Petr. Tis poſſible. 

Duke. Here let's part until ro morrow this time; 
e to our way, to clear this Doubt, and you to yours. 
Pawning our Honours then to meet again ? When if 
ſhe be not found. 

Fred. We ſtand engag'd to anſwer, any worthy 
way wearecall'd to. 

Duke. We ask no more. 
Petr. To morrow certain. 
Jobn, If we our-live this night, Sir. 
[ Ex. Duke and Petr. 
Fred. Come, Don Jobs » We have ſomewhatnow 
to | 
Jobn. Lam ſureI would have. 
Fred. If ſne be not found, we muſt 


Jobn. I am glad on't, I have not fought a great 


while. 


; Fred. If we die. 
Juobnu. There's ſo much Money ſav'dinLechery. 


11 


ers 
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Enter 2. Conſtantia and her Mother. 


Mother. 


Old Cons, hold, foor goodneſs hold, I am in 
that deſertion of Spirit for want of Breath , that 
Iam almoſt reduc'd to the neceſſity of not being able 
to defend my ſelf, againſt the inconvenience of a fall. 
2. Conſt. Dear Mother let us go a little faſter to 
ſecure our ſel ves from Antonios; for my part I am in 
that terrible fright , that I can neither think, ſpeak , 
nor ſtand till, till we are ſafe a Ship-board , and 
out of ſight of the Shore. 


| Mo. Out of fight o' the Shore? Why, do ye 


think I'll depatriate ? 

2 Conft. Depatriate? What's that? . 
Mo. Why, ye Fool you, leave my Country: what 

will you —_ earn to ſpeak out of the vulgar road? 
2. Co 


Honour ( which is Ten thouſand times dearer ro me 
than my Life) I would not be guilty of ſo odious a 
thought. 1 

2 Con. Pray Mother, ſince your Honour is ſo 
dear to ye, conſider that if we are taken, both it and 
we are loſt for ever. | 
Ao. Ay Girl, but what will the World fay , if 
they ſhould hear ſo odious a thing of us, as that 
we ſhould deparriate 2 DOR 2. Conf. 


. OLord, this hard word will undo us. 
Mo. As I am a Chriſtian , if it were to ſave my 
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2 Con. Ay, there's it, the World; why, Mother, 
the World does not care a Pin if both you and I were 
hang d; and that we ſhall be certainly, if Autonio 
takes us, for running away with his Gold. 
Mo. Proteſt | care not: I'll ne er depart from the 
demarches ofa Perſon of Quality; and let come what 
will, Lſhall rather chooſe to ſubmit my (elf ro my 
fate, than ſtrive to prevent it by any deportment 
that is not congruous in every degree, to the ſteps 
and meaſures of a ſtrict practitioner of Honour. 
2. Con. Would not this make one ſtark mad? Her 
ſtile is not more out of the way, than her manner of 
reaſoning. She firſt ſells me to an ugly old Fellow, 
then ſhe runs away with me andall his Gold; and 


nov like a ſtri& Practitioner of Honour, reſolves to 


be taken, rather than depatriate, as ſhe calls it.. 
Mo. As Jam a Chriſtian, Cons, a Tavern, and a 
very decent Sign; I'll in Jam reſol vd, though by it 
I ſhould run a Riſco of never ſo ſtupendious a Nature. 
2 Con. There's no ſtopping her: What ſhall I do? 
Mo. ['1l ſend for my Kinſ. Woman and fome Mu- 


I fick, to revive me alittle; for really, Cons, I am 
reduc'd:to that ſad imbecilliry, by the injury I have 


done my poor Feet, that Im in a great incertitude 
whether they will have livelineſs ſu to ſupport 


me up to the top of the Stairs or no. 


2 Con. This finning without pleaſure I cannot en- 
dure; to have always a remorſe, and ne er do any 
thing that ſhould cauſe it, is intolerable. If I lov'd 
Money too, which (I think) I don't, my Mother ſhe 
has all that; I have nothing to comfort my ſelf wich 


but Antonio's (tiff Beard; and that alone, fora 


Womaa of my years, is but a ſorry kind of enter- 
tainment. I wonder why theſe old fumbling Fellows 
ſhould trouble themſelves ſo much, only to trouble 
us more? They can do nothing, bur put us in mind 
of our Graves. Well, I'll no more on't; for to be 

frighted 


6 THE CHANCES. 
| frighted with Death and Damnation both at once is a 
little too hard. I do here vow I'll live for ever Chaſt; 
or find out ſome handſom young Fellow I can love; [ 
think that's the better. 
' [ Mother looksout at the Window, 
Mo. Come up , Cons, the Fiddles are here. 

[ Mother goes from the Window. 
1 Con, I come | | 
1 muſt be gone, tho whither I cannot tell. Theſe 
Fiddles, and her diſcteet Companions will quickly 
make an end of all ſhe has ſtolen, and then 500 new 
Pieces ſells me to another old Fellow. She has taken 


care not to leave me a Farthing; yet I am ſo, better 
than under her conduct: twill be at worſt but beg · 


ging for my Life; 
And ſtarving were to me an eaſier Fate Goes wp r9 


Than to be forc'd to live with one I bare. I ber Mother, 
SCENE II. 
Ener Don John. 
Jobs. 


I will not out of my head, but that Den Frederic 
has ſent away this Wench , for all he carries 
it ſo gravely: yet methinks he ſhould be honeſter 
than ſo ; but theſe grave Men are never touch d upon 
ſuch occaſions. Mark it when ye will, and you'll find 
a grave Man, eſpecially if he pretend to be a preciſe 
Man, vill do ye forty things without remorſe, that 
would ſtartle one of us mad Fellows to think of. Be 
cauſe they are familiar with Heaven in their Prayers, 
they chink they may be bold with it in any thing: now 
we that are not ſo well acquainted , bear greater 
Reverence. [ Muſick plays abo ve. 
What's here, Muſick and Women? would I had 
one of em. | One of em loo out at the Windew. 
: 12 1 5 That's 


8 
fa 
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That's a Whore ; I know it by her ſmile. O my con- 
ſcience take a Woman masked and hooded , nay, 
covered all o'cr, ſo that ye cannot (ee one bit of her, 
and at 12 ſcore diſtance, if ſhe be a Whore, as ten to 
one ſhe is, I ſhall know it certainly; I have an inſtinct 
within me never fails. | . 
Another looks out. 
Ah Rogue! ſhe's right too I'm ſure on t. 
M9. above. Come, come let's dance in rother 
Room, ttis a great deal better. 
Jo. Say you ſo? what now if I ſhould go up and 
dance too? It is a Tavern. Pox o'this buſineſs: I'll in 
IIlam reſolv'd, and try my own Fortune; tis hard 
A luck if l don't get one of 


As be goes to the door, 2 Conſtantia enters. 


q = one bolted already : Fair Lady , whither ſo 
's - | e | 
2 Coaff, I don't know, Sir. 
Jo. May I have the Honour to waitupon you? 
2 Conft. Yes, if youplcaſe, Sir. . 
Jo. Whither? 2 
2 Conf. I tell ye I don't know. 
Jo She's very quick. Would I might be ſo happy as 
* to know you, Lady. 
as 2 * I dare not let you ſee my Face, Sir. 
0 Jo. Why? 
F 2 Conf. For fear you ſhould not like it, and then 
leave me; for to tell you true, Lhave at this preſent 
ſc very great need of you. 
Jo. If thou haſt haſt half ſo much need of me, as 


i have of thee, Lady, I'll be content to be hang d 
*» chou. 


w 2 Conſt. It's a proper handſom Fellow this? if he'd 
er but love me now, I would never ſeck our further. 
„ r, Lam young, andunexpericacedin the World. 


Jo. 
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Jo. Nay, if thou art young, it's no great matter 
what thy Face is. | 
2 Conff. Perhaps this freedom in me may ſeem 
ſtrange; but, Sir, in ſhort, I'm forc'd to fly from 
one I hate: if I ſhould meet him, will you here pro- 
miſe he ſhall not rake me from you? 


Jo. Yes, that I will, before I ſee your Face, our 


ſhape has charm d me enough for that already; if any 
one takes ye from me, Lady, I'll give him leave to 
take from me too . . (I was a going to name em) cer- 
rain things of mine, that I would not loſe, now I 
_ you in my Arms, for all the Gems in Chriſten» 
m. | 
2 Conf}. For Heaven's ſake then conduct me to 
ſome Place where I may be ſecured a while from the 
fight of any one whatſoever. 
Jo. By all the hopes I have to find thy Face as thy 
ſhape, I will. 5 
2 Cent. Well, Sir, I believe ye, for you have 
an honeſt look. . 
Jo: Slid I am afraid, Dos Frederick, has been 
giving her a character of me too. Come, pray unmask. 
2 Cenſt. Then turn away your Face; for I'm reſol- 
v'd you ſhall not ſee a bit of mine till I have ſet it in 
order, and then 9 
Jo. What? | 
2 Conf. I'Il ſtrike you dead 
70. A mettled Whore, I warrant her; come if ſhe 
be now but young, and have but a Noſe on her Face, 
ſhe'll be as good as her word: I'm e' en panting for 
Breath already. 3 | . 
2 Conſt. Now ſtand your Ground if you dare. 
Jo. By this Light a rare Creature! Ten thouſand 
times handſomer than her we (eek for ! this can be 
ſure no common one: Pray Heaven ſhe be a Whore. 
2 Conf. Well, Sir, what ſay yenow?2 1 
| . 0, 
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Jo. Nothing, Im ſoamaz'dI am not able to ſpeak. 


Pd beſt fall to preſently , though it be in the Street, 
for fear of loſing time. Prethee my dear ſweet Crea- 


ture go with me into that corner, that thou and I may 


talk a little in private. 
Con. No, Sir, no private dealing, I beſcech you. 
Jo. 5 Heart, What ſhall Ido? I'm out of my wits 


for her. Hark ye, my dear Soul, canſt thou love me? 


2 Conſt. If I could, what then? 

70. Why, you know whatthen, and then ſhould 
Ibe the happicſt Man alive. 

2 Conſt, Ay, ſo you all ſay till you have your de · 
ſires, and then you leave us. 5 | 
Jo. But, my dear Heart, I am not made like other 
Men; I never can love — TREE >o 

2. Conſt. Got their Maidenheads ; but ſuppoſe 
now I 1 _ | 4 3 
abn. Pret e me nothing, but let me try. 

, Conſt. Nay — Sir, hold.” | "F 

Jobn. No Maid? Why, ſomuch the better, thou 
art then the more expericnc'd ; for my part I hate a 
bungler at any thing. 

z Conſt. O dear, I like this Fellow ſtrangely : 
hark ye, Sir, Lamnor worth a Groat, but though 
youſhould not be ſo neither, if you'!! bur love me, 
I'll follow ye all the World over; I'll work for ye, 


beg for you, do any thing for ye, fo you'll promiſe 5 


to do nothing with any body elſe. 


Jobn. O Heavens, I'm in anothor World; this 


Wench ſure was made a purpoſe for me, ſhe is ſo juſt 
of my humour. My dear, tis impoſſible for me to 
ſay how much I will do for thee, or with thee, thou 
ſweet bewitching Woman; but let's make haſte home, 
or I ſhall never be able to hold out till I come thither. 


| Excunt, | 


SCENE 
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SCENE III 
Enter Frederick and Franciſco, 


5 Frederick. : | 
Nd art thou ſure it was Conſtantia, ſay'ſt thou 
chat he was leading ? 
Frau. Am I ſure I live , Sir? Why, I dwelt in 
the Houſe with her; how can I chuſe but know her? 
Fred. But did'ſ thou ſee her Face? 
Fran. Lord, Sir, I ſaw her Face as plainly as I 
ſee yours juſt now , not two Streets off. 


Fred. Yes, tis een ſo : I ſuſpected it at firſt, 


but then he forſwore it with that confidence. . . Well, 
Don John , if theſe be your practices, you ſhall have 
no more a Friend of me, Sir, Iafſure you. Perhaps 
though he met her by chance, and intends to carry 
her ro her Brother and the Duke, 

A little time will ſhew.. . 


Enter Don John, and Second Conſtantia. 
Gods ſo here he is: 


I'll Rep behind this Shop, and obſerve what he ſays. 
Jo. Here, now go in, and make me for ever happy. 


Fred. Dear Don Jobn. 

Jo. Apox o'your kindneſs, how the Devil comes 
he here juſt at this time? Now will he ask me forty 
fooliſh Queſtions, and I have ſuch a mind to this 
Wench, that I cannot think of one excuſe for my life. 


Fred. Your Servant, Sir: pray who's that you 


lock d in juſt now at that Door? [a Book. 
Iba. Why a Friend of mine that's gone up to read 


Fred. A Book! e 


ad woe 
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Don Jobz what Library haſt thou been buying this Af- 
ternoon ? for i' th' morning, to my knowledge, thou 
| had'ſt never a Book there except it were an Almanack, 


and that was none of thy own neither. 
Jo. No, no, it's a Book of hisown, he brought 


along with him. A Scholar that is given to reading. 


Fred. And Scholars (Den Jobn) wear Petticoats 
now - a· days? | 

Jo. Plague on him, he has ſeen her... Well 
Don Frederick, thou know'ſt Lam not good at lying; 


tis a Woman, I confeſs it, make your beſt on t, 


what then? 


Fred. Why chen , Don ]obn, I deſire you'll be 


pleas'd to let me ſee her? 
Jo. Why, faith Frederick, I ſhould not be againſt 


the thing; but ye know a Man mult keep his word, 
and ſhe has a mind to be private. 


Fred. But Jobs you may remember when I mer 
a Lady ſo before, this very (elf ſame Lady too, 


that I got leave for you to ſec her, 79bn. 
Jo. Why, do ye think then that this here is Con- 
flantia? 


Fred. I cannot rly ſay I think it, John, 
becauſe I know it 5 Felle, here ſaw her as 
you led her i th' Streets. 5 

Jo. Well, and what then? ho does he ſay it is? 

Fred. Ask him, Sir, and he'll tell ye. 

Jo. Sweet heart, doſt thou know this Lady? 

Fran. I think I ſhould, Sir, I ha' liv'd long 
enough in the Houſe with her to know her ſure. 

Jo. And how do they call her, prerhee 2 

Fran. Conflantia, 

Jo. How! Conflantia? ee 
4 » Sir » the Woman's name is Constantia, 

t's flat. 4 8 ; 
Jo. Is it ſo, Sir? and ſo is this too. ¶ Scritęs bim. 
E (7 
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| Jo. Now Sirrah , you may ſafely ſay you have not 


born falſe witneſs for nothing. 
Fred. Fic, Don John, Why do you beat the poor 
Fellow for doing his Duty, and telling Truth? 
Js. Telling Tuch! thou talk 'ſt as if thou had'ſt 
been hir'd to bear falſe Witneſs too: Je are avery 
fine Gentleman. 5 
Fred. What a ſtrange confidence he has? But is 
there no ſhame in thee? nor no conſideration of 
| What isjuſt or honeſt; to keep a Woman thus againſt 
her will, that thou know'ſt is in loye with another 
* too; do'ſt think a Judgment will not follow 
this? 3 
Jo. Good dear Frederick, do thou keep thy Sen- 
tences and thy Morals for ſome better opportunity; 
this here is not a fit Subject for em: I tell thee ſhe is 
no more Conffautia than thou art. | 
Fred. Why won't you let me ſee her then? 
Jo. Becauſe I can't : beſides ſhe is not for thy turn. 
Fred. How ſo? 


Jo. Why, thy Genius lies another way; thou art 


for Flames, and Darts, and thoſe fine things; now 
I am for the old plain down - right way: I am not ſo 
curious, Frederick, as thou art. | 
Fred. Very well, Sir; but is this worthy in you, 
to endeavour to debauch... | | 
Jo. Bur is there no ſhame; but is this worthy ; 
what a many Buts are here? IfIſhould tell thee now 
folemnly thou haſt but ene Eye, and give thee reaſons 
for it, would'ſt thou believe me? 


0 


Fred. I think hardly, Sir, againſt my own know- | 


>. Then why doſt thou, with that grave Face, 
7 about to perſwade me againſt mine? You ſhould 


as you would be done by, Frederick. | 
Fred. And ſo I will, Sir, in this very Particular, 
ſince there's no other remedy ; I ſhall do that fur the 


Dae 
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Duke and Petruchio, which I ſhould from them 
upon the like occaſion : in ſhort , to let you ſee I am 
as ſenſible of my honour, as you can be careleſs of 
yours ; I muſt cell ye Sir, that I'm reſoly'd to wait 
upon this Lady tothe. | 

Jo. Are ye fo, Sir? Why, I muſt then, ſweet 
Sir, tell you again, I am reſolved you ſhan't. 
Ne'er ſtare, nor wonder, I have promis'd to pre- 
ſerve her from the ſight of any one whatſoever; 
and with the hazard of my Life will make it good: 
but that you may nor think I mean an injury to 
Petruchio , or the Dake, know Don Frederick, that 
though I love a Wench perhaps a little better, I 
hate to do a thing that's baſe, as much as you do. 
Once more upon my honour this is not Conſtantia 
ler that ſatisſie you. 5 

Fred. All that will not do... | Goes to the Door. 

Jo, No? why then this ſhall. ( Draws } Come 
not one ſtep nearer ; for if thou do'ſt, by Heaven it 
is thy laſt. | | 

Fred. This is an inſolence beyond the temper of a 
Man to ſuffer ; .. . Thus I chrow off thy friendſhip : 
and fince thy folly has provołk d my patience beyond 
its natural bounds, know it is not inthy power now 
to ſave thy ſelf. | 

70. That's to be try'd, Sir; tho' by your favour, 
[ Looks wp to the window | Miſtreſs what you call 
dem, .. prethee look our now a little, and ſee 


how I'll fight for thee. | 
Fred. Come, Sir, are you ready? 
Jo. O Lord, Sir, your Servant. 


[ Fight. 


SCENE 
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SCENE IV. 


Enter Duke, and Petruchio. 


Petruchio. 5 
eb here, fighting? let's part em. How? 

| Don Frederick agamſt Don ſobn? How came 

you to fall out, Gentlemen? What's the Cauſe ? 


Fred. Why, Sir, it is your quarrel, and not mine, 


that drew this on me: I ſaw him lock Cosſlantia up 
into that Houſe, and I defir'd to wait upon her to 
you; that's the Cauſe. | » 
Dake. O, it may be hedefign'd to lay the Obliga- 
tion upon us himſelf. Sir, we arc beholden to you 
for this favour , beyond all poſſibility of. 
o. Pray, Sir, do not throw away your thanks 


ore you know whether I have deſerv'd em or 


no. O, is that your deſign? Sir you muſt nor 
in there. , — going 10 the Door. 
Petr. How, Sir, not go in? 

Jo. No, Sir, moſt certainly not go in. 

Petr. She's my Siſter , and I will ſpeak with her. 

Jo. If the were your Mother, Sir, youſhould not, 
though it were but to ack her bleſſing. 

Petr. Since you are ſo poſitive, Vil try. 
Je. Youſhall ind me a Man of my word, Sir. Figbe. 

Dake. Nay pray Gentlemen hold , let me compoſe 
this matter. Why do you make a ſcruple of letting 

us ſee Conflantia? 

Jo. Why, Sir, twould turn a Man's head round 
to hear theſe Fellows talk ſo: There is not one word 
true of all that he has ſaid. 3 


Duke. Then you do not know where Conftantia is? Idi 


Je. Not I, by Heavens. | 
Fred. O monſtrous Impudene! upon my Life, 
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Sir, I ſaw him ſhut her up into that Houſe; and know 
his Temper ſo, that if I had not ſtop'd him, I dare 
ſwear by this time he would have raviſh'd her. 
Jo. Now that is two Lyes: for firſt he did not ſee 
her, and next the Lady 1 led in is not tu be raviſh d, 
ſhe is ſo willing. 5 
Dake. But ok ye, Sir, this doubt may eaſily be 
clear d; let either Petruchio, or I but ſee her, and 
if ſhe be not Conſtantia, we engage our Honours 
( though we ſhould know her) never to diſcover who 
is. | . 
Jo, | Ay » but there's the Point NOW, that I cannc'er 
nt to. Ss 
Dake. Why ? 
| Jo. Becauſe I gave her my word to the contrary. 
Dake. And did you never break your Word with a 
Woman - | 5 
C Jo. Never before I lay with her; and that's the 
o | Caſe now. | | 
Fo Petr Piſh, I won't be kept off thus any longer: 
Sir, either let me enter, or ['ll force my way. 
1 Fred. No pray, let that be my Office, Iwill be 
, | reveng d on him for having betray d me to his friend» 
t, ſhip. 


„ | Petruchio and Frederick offer 1ofght with John, 


oſe | Dake. Nay, ye ſhall not offer him foul play neither. 
ing Hold Brother, pray a word; and with you too, Sir. 
Jo. Pox on't, would they would make an end of 
this buſineſs, that I might be with her again. Hark 
ye, Gentlemen, I'll make ye a fair Propoſition; 
cave off this Ceremony among your ſelves, and thoſe 
is? [diſmal threats againſt me, Philip up croſs or pile 
oho ſhall begin firſt, and VII do the beſt I can to 
ife , Entertain ye all one after another, | 
9 


und 
ord 
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Euer Antonio. 


Ant. Now do my Fingers itch to be about ſome 
Bodies ears for the loſs of my Gold. Ha! What's 
here to do, Swords drawn? I muſt make one though 
it coſt me the finging of ten Jahn Dorys more. Cou- 
rage brave Boy , I'll ſtand by thee as long as this Tool 
here laſts; and it was once a good one. 

Petr. Who's this? Anromo? O. Sir, you are 
velcom, you ſhall be e en Judge between us. 
Ant. No, no, no, not I Sir, I thank ye; III 
make work for others to judge of, I'm reſolv d to 
| fight. | » * | | 
Petr. But we wo'n't fight with you. 
Ast. Then put up your Swords, or by this Hand 
III lay about me. 5 
Jo. Well ſaid old Bille i faith. 3 
Petr. Pray hear us though: this Gentleman ſaw 
him lock up my Siſter into that Houſe, and he refuſes 
to let us ſee her. 5 | 

Ant. How Friend? Is this true? 

Jo. Nay , good Sir, let not our friendſhip be bro- 
ken before it is well made. Look ye, Gentlemen, 
to ſhew ye that you are all miſtaken, and that my 

formal Friend there isan Aſs. e 

Fred. I thank you, Sir. 

Jo. I'll give my conſent that this Gentleman here 
ſhall ſee her, if his information can ſatisſie you. 

Duke. Yes, yes; he knows her very well. 

Jo. Then, Sir, go in here if you pleaſe; I dare 

_ truſt him with her, for he is too old to do her either 


or harm. 
Gentleman will get off 


Fred. 1 wonder how my 
from all this. 

Yo. I ſhall be even with you, Sir, another time 
for all your grinning. Enter 
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Enter a Servant. 


How now? whereis he? | 
Ser. He's rin out o' the back Door, Sir. 
Jo. How lo? 
Ser. Why, Sir, he's run after the Gentlewoman 


you brought in. 


J. s Death, how durſt you let her out ? 

Ser. Why , Sir, I knew nothing. | 

J. No? thou ignorant Raſcal, and therefore I Il 
bear ſomething into thee. { Beats bim. 

Fred. What, you won't kill him? 

Jo. Nay, come not near me, for if thou doſt, by 
Heavens ['ll give thee as much; and would do fo 
however, but that I won't loſe time from looking 
after my dear ſweet . . . a Pox confound you all. 
1 I [ Goes in and huts the Door after bim. 

Duke. What? he has ſhut the Door. | 

Fred. It's no matter, I'll lead you to a private back- 

way by that corner, where we ſhall meet him ¶ Exeunt. 


eee eee 
„ 
SCENE I. 


Enter Antonio's Servant, Conſtables and 8 
Officers. 


A Young Woman, ſayſt thou, and her Mother + 
Man. Yes, juſt now come to the Houſe. Nor 
an hour ago. | = 
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Ser. It muſt be they; here Friend, here's Money 
for you; be ſure you takꝭ em, an] I'll reward you 
better when you hade done. 
TConſt But Neighbour ho. hup. .. ſhall I now w. 
hup. . . know theſe Parties? for l would... hup ... 
execute my Office .. hup... like .. hup, .. a ſober 
Perſon. 
Man, That's hard; but you may eaſily know the 
Mother, for ſhe is hup. .. drunk. . 
Cenſt. Nay .. hup . if ſne be drunk, ler. .. hup 
. me alone to maul her, for .. hup .. I abhor a 
Drunkard. . . hup ... let it be Man. .. Woman, or... 
hup. .. Child. | . 
: _ = Neighbour , one may ſee you hate drink- | 
eed. 1 
en. Why Neighbour ... hup .. did you ever 
hup.. . ſee me drunk? e 
| Man. No, never, never: come away, here's 


the Houſe. | [Execunt, 
SCENE II. 
Enter 1. Conſtantia, 


I. Conflantia. 


H, whither ſhall I run to hide my ſelf! The 
Conſtable has ſeiz d the Landlady, and I'm 
afraid the poor Child roo. How to return to Den 
Frederich's Houſe , I know not; and if I knew, I 
durſt not, after thoſe things the Landlady has told 
me of him. If I get not from this drunken Rabble, 
I expoſe my Honour; and if I fall intomy Brother's 
Hands, I loſe my Life. You Powers above, look 
down and help me; Iamfaulty I confeſs, but great- 
er Faults have often met with lighter 3 

| T 


. 


- 


* 


2 
* 
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Then let net heavier yet on me be laid , 
Be What I will, I'm ſtill what you haue made. 


Enter Don john. 


Je. Tm almoſt dead with running, and vill be ſo 

quite, but I will overtake her. 
1 Confl. Hold, Don Jobn, hold. 
Jo. Who's that? is it you, my Dear? 

1 Conſt. For Heaven's ſake, Sir, carry me from 
hence, or I'm utterly undone. 

Jo. Phoo pox, this is th'other : now could Ialmoſt 
beat her, for but making me the Propoſition. Madam, 
there are ſome a * that will do it a great deal 
better; but I am in ſuch haſte, that I vow to Gad, 


x Conſt. Nay pray, Sir, ſtay, you are concern'd 
in this as well as I; for your Woman is taken. 

Jo. Ha! my Woman ? Ilses bach to her. 
I vow to Gad, Madam, Ido fo highly honour your 
Ladiſhip, that I would venture my Life a thouſand 
times to do you Service. But pray where is ſhe ? 

x Conft. Why, Sir, ſhe is taken by the Conſtable. 

Jo. Conſtable ! which way wear he ? [ Rasbly, 

1 Conft. I cannot tell, for I run out into the Streets 
Juſt as he had ſeiz'd upon your Landlady. 

Jo. Plague o my Landlady, I meant rother Wo- 
man. | | 

1 Conf. Other Woman, Sir; Ihave ſeen noother 
Woman, never ſince I left your Houle. 

Jo. S heart, what have I been doing here then all 
this while? Madam, your moſt humble. 

1 Conſt, Good, Sir, be not fo cruel, as to leave 
me in this diſtreſs. | | . | 3 _ 

| Jo. No, no, no; I'm only going a little way, 
will be back again preſently. 
E; 1 Conſt, 
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* 8 hear me; I'm in that 


| Jobs. wo no, no, I'vow to Gad, Madam, no 
danger i che world; let me alone, I warrant you. 


Exit. 
' Corft. He's gone, and I a loſt, vretched, niiſe- 
rable r » loſt for ever. 
Enter Antonio. 


Ant. O, there ſhe is. 

I. Conft. Who's this, Antonio? The fierceſt Enc- 
my I have. | Rrens out. 
Ant. Are ye ſo nimble footed, Gentle woman 2 Ir 
I don't overtake you for all this, it ſhall go bard... 
She Il break my Wind with a Pox to her. 
2 A Plague confound all Whores. Exit. 


SCENE 111. 


Ener Mother to the ſecond Conſtantia „ and 
Kinſwoman. 


Kinſ woman. 
BY: Mats — be not ſo angry, perhaps ſhe'll 


=_ 8 —. never ſpeak of her more, for 
| ſhe's an odious Creature, to leave me thus i' th lurch. 
I that have given her all ber breeding, and inſtructed 
her with my own Principles of Education. 

Kinſ. Proteſt, Madam, I think ſhe's a Perſon 


| that knows 26 mich of all allat as. . R 


Mot. Knows, Kimſwoman ? There's ne'er a 
Woman in aly of thrice her years knows ſo much 
the procedures of a true — gen , and the infaillible 

Principlesofan hon le friendſhip as ſhe does. 5 
| Kenſ. 
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3 And therefore, Madam, you ought to love 
: 


Mot. No, fie upon her, nothing at all, as lam 
a Chriſtian: when once a Perſon fails in Fundamen- 
tals. ſhe's at a Period with me. Beſides, with all 
her wit, Conftants.tis but a Fool, and calls all the 
Meniarderics ofa bonne mien, affectation. 
Rinſ. indeed I muſt confeſs, ſhe's given a little 
too much to the careleſs way. 
| Mot. Ay, there you have hit it, X-nſivoman, the 
careleſs way has quite undone her. Will ye believe 
me, K-nſiwoman? Aslama Chriſtian, I never could 
make her do this nor carry her Body thus, bur juſt 
when my Eye was upon her; as ſoon as ever my back 
was turn d, whip , her Elbows were quite out again: 
would not you ſtrange now at this? fg 
Ninſ. Bleſs me ſweet goodneſs : But, pray, 
Madam, how came Coxftantra to fall out with your 
Ladiſhip 2 Did ſhe take any thing ill of you? 
| Mor. As I'm a Chriſtian I can't reſolve you; 
unleſs it were that I led the Dance firſt : but for that 
ſhe muſt excuſe me, I know ſhe dances well, bur 
there are others who perhaps underſtand che right 
ſwim ofit as well as ſhe. 


And though 1 love Confanrra. ... 


rr 3 Net. " 
— 1 [ In _ . < , * of — 


Enter Don Frederick. 


Fred. How's this? Conftantea ? 
| A468. 1 know no reaſon why I ſhould be debarr'd 
the Privilege of ſhewing my own parts roo ſometimes. 
Fred. If lam not miſtaken, that other Woman is 
ſhe Den Jobn and I were directed to, when we came 
firſt to Ton, to bring us acquainted with Conſtantia, 
' I'll try to get ſome intelligence from her. Pray, 
Lady, have never ſeen you before? 
Kemf. Yes, Sir, Ithink you have, with another 
h Stranger, 


* 
ry : 


ws ff 
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Stranger, a Friend of yours, one day as I was 
coming out of the Church. | 

Fred. I'm right then. And pray who were you 
talking of? . 

Met. Why, Sir, of an inconſiderate inconſidera- 
ble Perſon , that has at once both forfeited the 
Honour of my concetn, and the concern of her own 
Honour, os | h 

Fred. Very fine indeed. Andis all this intended 
for the beautiful Conftantra ? 

Mor. O ſie upon her, Sir, an odious Creature as 
Tm a chriſtian, no Beauty at all. | 
Fred. Why, does not your Ladiſhip think her 
handſom ? Cf 

Mor. Seriouſly , Sir, I don't think ſhe's ugly, 


dut as I'ma Chriſtian , my Poſition is, that no trne 


Beauty can be lodg'd in that Creature, who is not in 
ſome meaſure buoy'd up with a juſt ſence of what is 
incumbent to the devoir ofa Perſon of Quality. 
Fred. That Poſition, Madam, is a little ſevere; 
but however ſhe has been incumbent formerly, as 
your Ladiſhipis pleas d to ſay; now that ſhe's mar- 
ryed , and her Husband owns the Child, ſhe is ſuffi 
ciently juſtifi d for all ſhe has done. 
Alo. Sir, I muſtbluſhingly beg leave to ſay you 
are there in an Error. 1know there has been paſſages 
of love between em, but with a temperament fo 
innocent, and ſorefin'd, as it did impoſe a Negative 
upon the very poſſibility of her being with Child 
Fred. Sure ſhe is not well acquainted with her. 
Pray Madam, how long have you known Conftanira? 
Mer. Long enough I think, Sir; for I had the 
good Fortune, or rather the ill one, to help her firſt 
to the light of the World. 
Fred. Now cannot [ diſcover by the fineneſs of this 
Diale& , whether ſhe be the Mother or the Midwife : 


I bad beſt ask t other Woman. 


Mot. 
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Mot. No, Sir, I aſſure ye, my Daughter Cen- 


ſtantia has never had a Child: a Child ! Ha, ha, 

ha; Ogooineſs fave us, a Child! 5 
Fred. O then ſhe is the Mother, and it ſeems is 

not inform d of the matter. Well, Madam, 1 ſhall 


not diſpute this with you any further; but give me 


leave to wait upon you to your Daughter; for her 
Friend, I aſſure ye, is in great impatience to (ce her. 
Ait. Friend, Sir ? I know none ſhe has; I'm 
ſure ſhe loaths the very fight ofhim. 
Fred. Of whom? | 
Met. Why, of Antonio, Sir, he that you were 
| youu to of had got my Dauphter with Child. Sir... 
a. Ra. ha. 

Fred. Still worſe and worſe ; Slife cannot ſh: be 
content with not letting me underſtand her, but muſt 
alſo reſolve obſtinately not to underſtand me,becauſe 


I ſpeak plain? Why, Madam, I cannot expreſs my 
ſelf your uſay, therefore be not offended at me for 


it; I tell you I do not know Antonio, nor never nam'd 
him to you: I told you that the Dake has own'd 


Conſtantia for his Wife, that her Brother and he are 


Friends, and are both no in ſearch after her. 


Mot. Then as I'm a Chriſtian, I ſuſpect we have 


both been equally involv'd in the misfortune of a 
miſtake. Sir I am in the derniere confuſion to avow, 
that though my Daughter Conſtantia has been liable 
to ſeveral Addreſſes, yet ſhe never has had the honour 
to be produc'd to his Grace. 

Fred. So then you put her tobed to. py, 

Mot. Antonio, Sir, one whom my ebb of Fortune 
forc'd me to enter into a negotiation with, in referen - 

ce to my Daughter's Perſon; but as I'm a Chriſtian, 
with that candor in the Action, as I was in no kind 
deny d to be a Witneſs of the thing. 


Fred. So, now the thing is out. This is a damn'd 


| Bawd, and I as damn'd a Rogue for what I did to 


Dos 
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Don John: For o' my Conſcience , this is that 
Conſtantia the Fellow told me of. I'll make him 
amends what cer it coſt me. Lady, you muſt give 
me leave not to part with you, till you meet with 
you Daughter, for ſome Reaſons I ſhall tell you here- 
after. 
Mot. Sir, I am ſo highly your Obligee for the 
manner of your Enquiries, and you have grounded 
Your Determinations upon ſo juſt a Baſis, that I ſhall 
not be aſham'd to own my ſelf a Votary to all your 
Commands. 1 ¶Exeunt. 


SCENE IV. 
Enter Second Conſtantia. 


3 2 Conſtantia. | Fs 
CO; I'm once more freed from Antonio; bur 
whither to go now; there's the queſtion. Nothing 
troubles me, bur that he was ſent up by that young 
Fellow, for I lik d him with my Soul; would he had 
lik d me ſo too. 
Euter Don John, and a Shopkeeper. 
Jobn. Which way went ſne? 
Sbop. Who? | 
Jebz. The Woman? 
Shop. What Woman ? Es 
Jobn. Why, a young Woman, a handſom Woman, 
the handſomeſt Woman thou ever ſaw ſt in thy Life: 
ſpeak quickly, Sirrah, or thou ſhalt ſpeak no more. 
Shop. Why yonder's a Woman: what a Devil ails 
this Fellow? [Exit 


Joby. Omy dear Soul, tale pity o' me, and give 
me comfort, for I'm e en dead for want of thee. 

21. Conf}. O you're a ſine Gentleman indeed, to 
ſhut me up in your Houſe, and ſend another Man to 
me. 


John. Pray hear me ? og 

2. Conſt. No, I will never hear you more after 
ſuch an Injury: what would ye have done, if I had 
been kind to ye, that could uſe me thus before ? 

John. By my troth that's ſhrewdly urg d. 

2. Conſt, Beſides, you baſely broke your word. 

John. But will ye hear nothing? Nor did you hear 
nothing ? I had three Men upon me at once, and 
had I not conſented to let that old Fellow up. who 
came to my re ſcue, they had all broken in whether I 
would or no. | 
2. Conf, Faith it may be it was ſo, for I remember 
I heard a noiſe; but ſuppoſe it was not ſo, what then? 
Why then I'll love him however. Hark ye, Sir, I 
ought now to uſe you very ſcurvily , bur I can't find 
in my heart to do it. „ 

Jobn. Then God's bleſſing on thy heart for it. 

2. Conf, But a 

John. What? 

2. Conf. I would fain... 

John. Ay, ſo would I: come let's go. 

2. Conft. I would fain know whether you can be 

kind to me. 
John. That thou ſhalrpreſently ; come away. 

2. Conf. And will you always? 

Jobs, Always ? I can't ſay ſo; but Iwill as oſten 
as I can. ” 

2. Conf. Phoo ! I mean love me. 

Jobs, Well, I mean that too. 

2. Conft. Swear then. 

Jobn. That will upon my Knees : What ſhall I ſay? 

2. Conſt. Nay , uſe what words you plcaſe, fo 
they be but hearty, and not thoſe are ſpoken by the 
Prieſt , for that Charm ſeldom proves fortunate. | 
FJuobn. I ſwear then by thy fair ſelf, that look'eſt 
fo like a Deity , and art the only thing I now can 
think of, that I ll adore thee to my dying day. 

| 2. 
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2. Conf. And here I vow , the Minute thou do'ſt 


leave me, I'll leave the World, that's kill my ſelf. 
 $J-bn. O my dear heavenly Creature .. | K:ſſesber. 
That Kiſs now has almoſt put me into a Swoon, for 
Heaven's ſake let's quickly out of the Streets for fear 
of another ſcuffle. I durſt encounter a whole Army 
for thy ſake ; but yet methinks I had better try my 
Courage another way; What think ſt thou? 85 
2. Conft, Well, well; why don't you go then? 

15 [ 4s they are going out. 


Enter 1. Conſtantia, and juft then Antonio ſeizes 


Jobn, Who's this > my old new Friend has got 
| there? | 
Ant. O have I caught you Gentle woman at laſt? 
Come, give me my Gold. 5 
I. Conſt. | hope he takes me for another, I won't 
anſwer , for I had rather he ſhould take me for any 
In. Wo | 5 TY 
EY abn. Pra 5 ir, W Is at YC ve there by 
hel Hand ? , | mw a 
Ant. A Perſon of Honour, Sir, that has broke 
my Trunks, and run away with all my Gold; 
yet ['ll hold Ten Pound I'll have it whip'd out of her 
again. [ now. 
1. Confl, Done, I'll hold you Ten Pounds of that 
Ant. Ha! By my troth you have Reaſon; and 
Lady Lask you pardon; but I'll have it whip'd out of 
you then Goſſip. Goods. 
John. Hold, Sir, you muſt not meddle with my 
Aut. Your Goods! How came ſhe to be yours f 
I'm ſure I bought her ofher Mother , for Five hundred 


good pieces in Gold, and ſhe was a- bed with me all 


night too; deny that if you dare. 
2 Conſt, Well, and what did you do when [ wy 
| a-be 
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u bed with you all night? Confeſs that if you dare. 


Ant. Umh, ſay youſo ? 8 
1. Conf. I'll try if this Lady will help me, for I 


know not whither elſe to go. 


Ant. I ſhall be ſham'd I fee utterly, except I make 
her hold her peace. Pray, Sir, by your leave; I 
hope you will allow me the Speech of one word with 
your - here, as you call her? 'tis but a ſmall. 
requeſt. i 

Jebn. Ay, Sir, with all my Heart. How, 
Conftuntia | Madam, now you have ſeen that Lady, 
I hope you will pardon the haſte you met me in a litt 
while ago; if I committed a fault, you muſt thank 
her for it. | 3 5 

1. Conſt. Sir, if you will for her ſake, be 
perſwaded to protect me from the violence of my 
Brother , I ſhall have reaſon to thank you both. 

Joby. Nay , Madam, now that I am in my wits 


again, and my heart's at eaſe, it ſhall go very hard 


but | will ſee yours ſo too; I was before diſtracted, 
and tis not ſtrange the love of her ſhould hinder me 
from remembring what was due to you, ſince it 

made me forget my ſelf. * 

1. Conſf. Sir, 1 do know too well the power of 
Love, by my own experience, not to pardon all 
the effects of it in anotber. 

Ant. Well then, I promiſe you, if you will but 
help me to my Gold again. (I mean that which you 
and your Mother ſtole out of my Trunk } that 1'IL 
never trouble you more. | 

2.Confl. A match; and tis the beſt that you and L 
could ever make. 

Jom. Pray, Madam, fear nothing; by my Love 
IIl ſtand by you, and ſce that your Brother ſhall do 
you no harm. . | 

2 Conf. Hark ye, Sir, a word; how dare you 
talk of Love, or ſtanding by © Lady, but me, br 2 
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Jobn. By my troth that was a fault; bur I did not 
mean it your way, I meant it only civilly. 
1. Conff, I, but it you are ſo very civil a Gentle- 
man we ſhall not be long Friends: I ſcorn to ſhare 
your Love with any one wharſoever ; and for my 
part, I'mreſolv'd either to have all or nothing. 
Jobu. Well my Dear little Rogue, thou ſhalt have 
it all preſently, as ſoon as we can but get rid of this 
any. 


2 Conf. Phoo, y arcalwaysabuſing me. 
Enter Frederick and Mother. 


Fred. Come, now Madam, let not us ſpeak one 
word more, but go quietly about our buſineſs; not 
but that I think it the greateſt pleaſure in the World to 
hear you talk, bur... . 

Ao. Do you indeed , Sir? I ſwear then good wits 
Jump, Sir; for Ihave thought ſo my (elf a very great 
while 


Fred. V oꝰ ve all the reaſon imaginable. O, Don 
John, Lask thy pardon; but I hope I ſhall make thee 
amends, for I have found out the Mother, and ſhe 
has promis'd me to help thee to thy Miſtreſs _ 

Jobs. Sir, you may ſave your labour, the buſi - 
neſs is done, and I am fully ſatisf'd. CC 

Fred. And doſt thou know who ſhe is? 

Jobn. No faith, I never ask d her name. 

Fred. Why. then, I'll make thee yet more ſatisfi dz 
this Lady here is that very Conftantza... 

John. Ha ! Thou haſt not a mind to be knock d 
o er the Pate too, haſt thou? | 
Fred. No, Sir, nor dare you do it neither; but 
for certain this is that very ſelf ſame Conſlautia that 
thou and I ſo long look d after. 

Jobn. 1 Te ſhe was ſomething more than ordi- 


2 but ſhall I tell thee now a ſtranger thing than 
this? AP 


Fred. 


A COMEDY. - Wh 
Fred, What's thatz 
 Jobn. Why , I will never more touch any other 
Woman for her ſake. Nw 
Fred. Well, Iſubmit ; that indeed is ſtranger. 
2. Conf. Come Mother, deliver your Purſe: I 
have deliver d my ſelf up to this young Fellow; and 


the Bargain's made with that old Fellow, ſo he may 


have his Gold again, that all ſhall be well. 

Mot. As I maChriſtian, Sir, I took it away oniy 
to have the honour of reſtoring it again; for my hard 
fate having not beſtow'd upon me a Fund which 
might capacitate me to make you Preſents of my own, 


Thad no way left for the exerciſe of my Generoſity, 


but by putting my ſelf into a condition of giving back 
what was yours. FOR 1 
Ant. A very generous indeed. „ now 
I'll e'en turn . ſober ts, and leave off this 
wenching , and this fighting, for I begin to find ic 
does notagree with me. V 
Fred. Madam, I'm heartily glad to meet your 
Ladiſhip here; we have been ina very great diſorder 
ſince we ſaw you . . What's here, our Lazdlady 


and the Child again? 


Enter Duke , Petruchio, and Landlady 1vich ch. 
Child. 


Petr. Yes, we met her going to be whipp'd, in 
a drunken Conſtable's hands, that took her fo: 
another. 

Jobn, Why, then, pray let her e en be taken and 


_ whipp'd for her ſelf, for on my word ſhe deſerves it. 


Land. Yes, I'm ſure of your good word at any 
1. Confl. Hark ye, dear Landlady. 5 
Land. O ſweet Goodneſs! is it you? I have been 
in ſuch a Peck of Troubles * ſaw you; they took 
| 2 


me 
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me, and they tumbled me, and they hall'd me, and 
they pull'd me, and they call'd me painted ſeLebel, 
and the poor little Babe here did ſo take on. Come 
hither, my Lord, come hither; here is Conffantia. 
1. Conf. For Heaven's ſake peace, yonder's my 
Brother, and if he diſcovers me I'm certainly ruin d. 
Date. No, Madam, there is no danger. 
1 Conf}. Were there a Thouſand dangers in thoſe 
Arms, l would run thus to meet them. 
Dake. O my Dear, it were not ſafe that any ſhould 
be here at preſent ; for now my Heart is ſo o'erpreſs'd 
with Joy, that I ſhould ſcarce be able to defend thee. 
Petr. Siſter, I'm fo aſham'd of all the faults, 
which my miſtake has made me guilty of, that I know 
not how to ask your Pardon for them. „„ 
1. Conſt. No, Brother, the fault was mine, in 
miſtaking you ſo much, as not to impart the whole 
truth to you at firſt; but having begun my Love 
without your conſent, I never durſt acquaint you 
with the progreſs of it. ; 
Duke. Come, let the Conſummation of our pre- 
ſent Joys, blot out the Memory of all theſe paſt 
Miſtakes. 8 
John. And when ſhall we conſummate our Joys? 
21. Con. Never. = 15 
We'll find out ways ſhall make em laſt for ever. 
| Jobn. Now uu the odds 'twixt raarry'd Folks and 
Friends : - 


Our Love begins juſt where their Paſſion ends. 
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Erhaps yon Gentlemen, expect to day 
The Author of this Fag-en4 of a Play, 

According to the Modern way of Mit, 
Shou d ſtrive to be before - band with the Pit; 
Begin to rail at you, and ſubtly to 
Prevent th' affront by giving the firſt blow. 
He wants not Preſidents, which often ſway 
In matters far more weighty than a Play : 
But he = go admirer of a Rule, 

Mon t by Example learn to play the fool. 

The end of Plays should be to entertain, 

And not to keep the Anditors in pain. ; 
Giving our price, and for what trash we pleaſe , 
He thinks the Play being done, you chould bave eaſe. 

No Nit, no Sence, no Freedom, and a Bex, 
Is much like paying Money for the Stocks. 
Beſides the Author dreads the ſtrut and mien 
Of new prais'd Poets; having often ſeen 
Some of bis Fellows, who have writ before, 
When Nel has danc'd her Fig, ſteal to the Doar, 
Hear the Pit clap, and with conceit of that 
Swell, and believe themſelves the Lord know: what. 
Maſt Writers now adays are grown ſo vain, 
That once approv'd, they write , and turite again, 
Till they have writ away the Fame they got; 
Qur Friend this way of nony fancies not, 4 
hs 3 


1 will not tempt bim with your Praiſe 
Zee Per 5 
For be knows ways enough 10 he undone 
Mitbont the belp of Poetry for one. 
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